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'Ex Astris' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------

Following on 'Dalderious's line of thought regarding passing
smiles, I too have a few experiences to relate.  The
children of my beloved neighbour, Venom Lady always smile at
me.  Her son is about 2yr & daughter about 10months.  Her
children are normally a bit shy around others (due to fear
of mom, I think).  But without fail, every single time I
pass by the little girl comes waddling over in my direction
& the boy smiles & waves.  Frequently I walk with my mother
by where they sit & play, & mom finds it to be very
indicative of the way I'm treated by Venom Lady & the
apartment manager, who always sit outside together & see
these displays of childhood affection toward me together.
Yes they seethe within, but it feels ohhh so good to be
loved by pure innocence.

I was able to spend some good quality time with two of my
friend's kids, John (12) & Kira (11).  All we did was go for
ice cream, a ride around town, stop over at a 'park & ride'
through the country before bringing them home.  But we had a
great time.  We had a good deep conversation about the
condescending way most adults treat children in their
speech.  I told them about my (troubled) life growing up,
and how I vowed never to treat children as anything less
than equals.  For that I gained sincere thanks from them &
even a brief, but heavenly, hug from Kira.  I'll be spending
some more time with them again this weekend.

Not much to say beyond this.  The only wish I have is that a
little goddess' winds to fill my sails, to take me home,
beyond the horizon of this world which is in her arms.

'Ex Astris'
---------------------------------------------------------




'Redbeard' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------

I have just received another card, covered with red hearts
but saying nothing new.  No response yet again to my
invitation to come over.  It is an enigma.  At least, she is
staying in touch and she is showing affection.  I know she
wants me to be there, rather than writing letters,  and my
thoughts wander to abandoning my own children, my home and
my country, improving my fluency in her language and learn
one or two others, and try to find work somewhere which is
only a train or car journey away, rather than across the
sea.  It is a terrible step if, like last time, I am told to
go away again.  I think I will telephone her mother in
next months, and suggest that we do something together over
Christmas.

--

To 'Pikachu':

I have been thinking about your starlet friend.  Some have
told you to leave well alone, but I think she will continue
to prey on your thoughts for the rest of your life.  There
are three scenarios:

1. she has forgotten you,

2. she remembers you with regret,

3. she remembers you with affection.

In her present circumstances, in all cases it will be
dreadful if this relationship gets into the newspapers, and
if she remembers you, it may well be something she is
dreading may happen one day.  So firstly, discretion is
absolutely crucial, even if she hates you and wants nothing
to do with you.  You will do nothing to betray her, even
unwittingly, and if pushed, you could simply say the truth
that you were good friends and leave it at that, and if
pressed just say that you will not say any more, discretion
being the better part of valour, and also being good
manners.

She is a professional woman earning a living.  Film work has
short bouts of highly enjoyable and creative activity, but
99 per cent of it is hanging around, much of it seeking the
next crust from a pretty unpromising floorful of crumbs.
Intense friendships are built up on and around set, which
dissipate after the wrap, because the shared fantasy world
which binds film people together is no longer there.  All
these emotional ups and downs are terribly stressful.  If
she is successful, then there are the fair-weather
hangers-on who love the characters she portrays, and the
success that money buys, but they may not like so much the
confused person hanging around on-set or someone totally
self-occupied learning lines and researching characters,
often for auditions which turn out futile, or for scripts
which are irredeemably naff, or the bored person resting and
attempting to find meaningful purpose to life between roles.

What she needs is not someone who demands a lot of
attention, when she is too tired to offer it.  Rather she
needs someone who can produce coffee and lunch and be there
to bounce ideas off, and someone who can offer a rock to
cling to when the struck Hollywood mirage crumbles, who is
real and not a phoney.

In short, someone who has known her before she became famous
is indeed a valuable possession, as long as it isn't a
burden.  That you were once lovers (although she in
hindsight may define the relationship differently) is no
barrier, as long as your role then is defined as something
which happened in the past, no more, no less, until and
unless she is ready to start a totally new relationship.

The next question is how to make the approach, and knowing
the barriers put up by agents and minders in order to
protect her, it will not be easy.  Have you thought first of
all joining her fan club?  You then can build up a network
of admirers and friends, one of whom may invite her to a
fete opening or similar mundane breadwinner, when she is
resting.  If she is filming - try and get an audition to be
an extra.  If she is in theatre, then the stage door is
often a good way to slip her a good luck card with a phone
number, perhaps with a shared memento. But all this must not
appear to her to be 'stalking'.

Once you have made the first contact, there follows the
three r's: restraint, restraint, restraint.  If she has
forgotten you, any further efforts on your part will only
annoy her - she gets enough bother from her fans, and you
will probably be seen off by a minder.  If she regrets
knowing you, she will either hope that you go away, or her
lawyer will ring you up and threaten you.  Do whatever the
lawyer wants, and emphasise that you only want the best for
her and of course you will never break any confidences, the
past is long behind but if she ever wishes an old friend
then all she needs do is call.  If she remembers you with
fondness, she will go through turmoil, not least because of
what went on with you and her parents.  She may already have
a relationship which could be threatened by you meeting.

All you can hope for is that one day, she may get in touch
out of impulse or of boredom or (most likely) of curiosity,
and if you do decide to arrange a date, then treat her as if
you were dating for the first time (she will after all be a
completely different person to the one you remember), and
not be too downhearted if the result is thanks, but no
thanks.  Send her a Christmas card all the same.  One thing
is certain, it is a fairly slim chance that you could put up
with a Hollywood lifestyle and stay sane.

The closest I came to loving a starlet was when I was 16 and
she was 15, my sister's best friend.  A couple of years
earlier, I had a couple of minor roles with a world-famous
theatre company, and also I lived near a very famous
film star (who's dead now, but he married a girl 27 years
younger than him, whom he fell in love with when she was 14
- his daughter's best friend at school - they were still
happily together when he died.  They had an interesting life
- he wasn't the easiest of men to live with, but he enjoyed
the sort of reputation which couldn't be made any worse, no
matter what anyone wrote in the papers!  I was once
confronted at gunpoint by his private army...).  I think she
was a little star-struck, but although I loved her, she only
regarded me as a friend.  She went on to have several quite
major TV roles in her twenties, but became typecast as 'the
beautiful young woman', so her career faded away as she got
older, and then she fell seriously ill.  Any relationship
with her would have been an utter disaster!  I went back to
nature and wanted to work the soil when she was wearing high
heels and moving among fashionable city society.

--

I went to a bank-holiday 'silly games' session with a friend
last weekend.  I got into a discussion about recent events
in Portsmouth, England, and I made the point that only a very
small proportion of paedophiles pose any risk to children;
the vast majority have perfectly normal self-control and will
not do anything which a young person may later regret,
because of rather than despite their love for children.  I
have had six sexual partners, none of them under 18, but if
I were to make love with everyone I may have felt attracted
to, I would be a very sore man, and probably in prison!

Two of the people at that party were a girl of 12 and her
10-year-old sister, who were left in our care while the
mother took back her teenage son.  They were both very
intelligent, beautiful with long brown hair tied in a bun,
and attentive and good company, both of them.  I would feel
it a tremendous honour if either of them were one day to
fall in love with me and offer me the unique and solemn
privilege of introducing her to the delights of lovemaking.
It was also nice just to be there near them.  It was
heartening that the 12-year-old was entrusted with one man,
watching the TV while we went for a walk, and at one time I
was alone with my son and the 10-year-old when they
wandered off the track, and I thought it best if I went with
them, since neither of them knew the way back.  It was wonderful
hearing the 10-year-old's plans for her future life, and her
likes and her feelings about her sister, and I found it far
easier talking to her than I do talking to women my own age.

However, as the adult person there, it was up to me to see
that she and my son came to no harm, that I was worthy of
their mothers' trust and confidence, and after a little
while we rejoined the group.  What was astonishing, was that
I later heard that their mother had 'shopped' a lodger to the
police after he offered to take photographs of them, and a
search of his room revealed a library of photographs of
young girls.  The thought of jail-bait springs to mind, yet
the 10-year-old wants and has the figure to be a supermodel
before very much longer, and so was herself quite chuffed to
be able to do a bit of modelling.

I have very mixed feelings about that situation - part of me
is horrified by the mother's reaction which has probably
destroyed that man's life, far out of proportion to any risk
he may have posed to her daughter.  Also, that very experience,
if handled right, could be extremely valuable in later life -
mentors are so often a golden life-transforming blessing one
never forgets.  In this very case, I am an experienced singer,
and the 10-year-old wants to learn to sing.  Even if I did
nothing but to teach her to sing, she would have gained something
by our meeting, and I would have been enchanted by having her
as a pupil.

Pikachu's starlet may owe her later fame to her childhood
experiences with him, though I doubt anyone would be
persuaded to admit it.  But just think of the skills an
aspiring actress requires to get beyond an audition and into
a role.  There is no time to get hung up about being
self-conscious when each second of dithering costs the
company money.

Yet another part of me, as a father myself of a 13-year-old
daughter, is that by nipping a potentially risky situation
in the bud, her daughter was spared the trauma of perhaps
being coerced into a sexual relationship she was not ready
for, and it is a parent's natural instinct to shepherd
children from danger, in the same way I did while on that
walk.  It is absolutely and desperately crucial that nothing
should be allowed to occur which may dent in any way
whatsoever the mother's belief that her daughters were
completely safe in our company.

In different circumstances though, either of the two girls
could have been led by their own curiosity and/or impulses
to try something which could have ended up in court.
Although in practice I know that I would discourage her
advances, telling her to wait, when it actually happened to
me in 199x, it was a struggle and still is, and I doubt
whether everyone in similar circumstances would have had the
strength to resist.

It raises the question which everyone beyond this site and a
handful of others seems to duck, but I feel ought be
scientifically and truthfully answered: just how much damage
or indeed benefit does sexual experimentation under the age
of 16 actually bring?  I am not talking about cases where
coercion is involved, but those cases where the child is an
active and willing participant, and has full control over
the situation.  It could be a two-way process, in that the
initial attraction has created a mentor (a teacher maybe),
with every intention to be celibate, but with a mutually
symbiotic relationship.  But the child then falls in love
with her mentor, and wants herself to allow this experienced
and gentle mentor rather than a spotty and oafish teenager
'behind the bike sheds' to explore her emerging sexuality.

What are the circumstances, if any, of there being benefit
in childhood sexual experimentation and/or emotional
involvement with either a peer or with an adult mentor; and
what are the circumstances where childhood sexual
experimentation and/or emotional involvement are damaging,
either physically or psychologically, in the short or the
long term?  I do not wish to see the answers couched in
emotive language from champions of either argument, but
rational and neutrally expressed information.

How about it, you undercover child protection officers
monitoring this site?  I know you are out there!  We know
the opinions and the theories, mostly founded on long-held
social taboos and silly assumptions about the innocence of
children (who I know can be just as curious, devious, gory,
wicked and charming as the rest of us), rather than on any
rational scientific research... but what are the facts?  We
are hardly likely to get them from The News of the World.

The reasoning is that I believe that nobody who genuinely
loves children, as we do, would do anything knowingly to
harm the child or children we love, even if the price is
self-restraint.  The benefits of laying down a few proven
ground rules is that children can once again lead proper
childhoods, trying things, being able to walk the hills
safely with near-strangers or family friends, having
adventures and learning from mistakes, without this dreadful
cooping up indoors or under constant overbearing parental or
professional surveillance, which is the consequence of
society's current paranoid distrust of our community.

I welcome everyone's thoughts behind this paradox.

'Redbeard'
----------------------------------------------------------


 [  http://www.phix.com/~cipher/books/rindetal/rindetal.cgi

   The Rind papers are what academics call a 'meta-analysis',
   where all previous work on a subject (this subject) is
   compared and evaluated.  http://www.ipce.org/  also
   has information and papers on this topic. ]




'Tsarevitch' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

Salutations from the NorthEast corner of the "Delighted"
States of America!

Just survived a 'Chucky Cheese'-induced case of influenza,
covering all of last week - (I wonder if it showed in my
last rantings, uhhh?  I mean my last posting here?)

But despite the ensuing exposure and infliction to the week
long dreadful flooding nose and hacking cough, it was WELL
WORTH IT!  If you are unaware of what a 'Chucky Cheese' is,
imagine a pizza restaurant, add some indoor playground tube
tunnels, several video games and fairground ball games, add
a handful of parents, and then add a liberal dose of fifty
or more screaming maniac kids from the age range of 2-10)
A great gl's delight!  Where I usually try to keep up with my
nephew, this time, I was just a spectator.  One particular
belle, an 8 or 9 year old long haired brunette caught my eye
as she sat down a table or two away from me.  She wore a
- let me stress this - VERY LOOSE AND STRETCHED OUT - lime
green tank top!  8~P!  It was if she was not wearing a shirt
at all!  Hint Hint!  She did stay still long enough for me
to truly get lost in her visage though, (sigh)  Bouncing
from table to games to ball pit!  What exuberance!

Too many sights to describe here, but don't take my word for
it!  Find an equivalent in your neighbourhood and force a
child to come along with you!  ENJOY THE LG SPECTACLE!  It's
more then a spectator sport!  I certainly was "delighted!
to be there!"

--

Great news for Red Head Fans!  Though she maybe an 'adult'
to many of us here at the mature age of 14!  Lindsey Lohan
(http://us.imdb.com/Name?Lohan,+Lindsay) will be starring on
Prime Time TV with Bette Midler in "Bette,"  (Though it
should be called "Lindsey!")

--

'endlestar' wrote:
>before i continue, i'd like to say how much i value this community...

From a 'citizen' from this net community, welcome aboard and
"delighted" to hear from you!

--

'albertRoss' wrote :
>"i'm delighted!"
>so these days, if anyone asks my orientation, i tell them i'm a
>tricycle. they still don't get it, but it keeps me amused.

!!!I LOVE'EM BOTH!!!  They will be so obscure, we can use them in public
as
ultra secretive insider's jokes!  Maybe these could be used like the
Masons'
secret code to identify other Mason members?

   [ And US gay men -- "Are you 'a friend of Dorothy's'?", "Oh yes!"
etc.
     A reference to Dorothy (Judy Garland) in The Wizard of Oz. ]

Signing off for this week!  Delighted As Usual!  (I'm going
to abuse, I mean 'use', this term 'til it's thread-worn!)

'Tsarevitch' the Delighted Prince!
-----------------------------------------------------------------




'Cindy' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------

"True" wrote:
> as she lifted the freeze pops up to the counter they caught
>her dress and lifted it up to expose her, skin tight, tiny, perfect
>little knickers. they were white with pink flowers and pink lace. the
> outline of her "holy of holy's" was clearly visible for 7 seconds or so.
>
> yes it was a turn on.
> but it was more then that.
> it was.....
> just beautiful. in a non-sexual way.
> the female form, child or adult,
> is something I... worship...
>
> this may not make sense to any of you
> but that's how i feel.

NOT MAKE ANY SENSE???  MY KNEES BUCKLED AT THE THOUGHT!  If
I hadda been waiting on her, they'd a hadda picked me up off
the floor!!!

--

Ya know, I always tried to work in giant toy stores, or the
toy department of department stores -- it wasn't for the
money!  If you wanna be around children, there is no better
place to work, and they DON'T SAY ANYTHING if you chat up a
fine young filly; and it is not uncommon at Christmas season
for a mom to *ASK* you to watch her little darling while she
buys stuff.  "Sure" is about all I could squeak out, when
asked!  :D

Lotsa times the kids ask you where stuff is, and I always
TOOK them there and showed them what they wanted to see.
Sometimes I had the "kindness" and presence of mind to PICK
UP a little girl so she could see something better!  :)

NO ONE THINKS ANYTHING OF IT, IF YOU ARE AN EMPLOYEE!!!
:D  <sigh>, what a job!  :)


'Cindy'
----------------------------------------------------------------




'Arktoi' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------------

I get a kick out of our members from Albion using the word
"knickers."  Until I joined this group I never knew quite
what that meant.  I think I will start using it.  Still, I
think "panties" has a sexier ring to it, don't you?
"Knickers" sounds more humorous, and certainly more
mysterious, to American listeners at least.  On our side of
the pond, knickers are funny-looking short breeches for men
that fasten below the knee.  They are only worn for playing
golf -- or perhaps, are only worn by caricatures of golfers
in cartoons these days.

I myself am "a Dixie pixie, from the Southland, that "You
all" and "Hush my mouth" land; The land of the boll weevil,
Where the laws are medieval..." (with apologies to Harvard
songwriter Tom Lehr).  Now well over retirement age, I am
a confirmed old lover of BLGs (beautiful little girls) and
likely to remain so.  For legal reasons, I will restrict my
discussion to what happened prior to 1980; in fact, I shall
write as if it were now 1980.  So here goes:

I love women and girls of all ages.  As a child, I remember
being attracted to lovely adult women (LAWs) with their
spectacular curves (I think I was always partial to big
butts and narrow waists); at that time little girls had no
appeal to me.  It was only later that I learned to truly
appreciate the seemingly more subtle appeal of BLGs.  Oh, I
had female friends of my own age, but there was nothing
sexual or romantic about it.  Maybe I was influenced by the
craze for pinups and all the playing up of adult women that
is still a part of our society today.

Yet, today, while my big "upper head" is still as mad about
LAWs as ever, my little "lower head" perks right up when I
see a BLG.  In order to perform sexually with a LAW, I find
it necessary to fantasize about BLGs.  In fact, now I feel
that 'the younger the better'.  My ideal would be a baby girl.
I hope that doesn't offend those of you who prefer older age
brackets, but there it is.

I have found that older females do not generally enjoy
fellatio.  Often they pretend to, while you are courting
them, but then if you marry the woman, she soon ceases to
practice this art, and may even tell you that the very
thought is nauseating to her.  Then what are you going to
do, divorce her for that?  Not too likely, if you are in
need of her as a housekeeper, cook and companion.  (Sigh.)
My fantasy is that if trained right, bringing up a girl
from infancy up to adulthood, the result would be a
champion fellatrix.

Anyway, I first became aware of the sexual attraction of
BLGs when I was in my 20s.  I remember at that time playing
with a BLG named Casey with dark features (I later found out
she had a bit of black blood in her) who must have been
about three, and pushing her in a backyard swing.  I loved
her vivacity and the juicy moons of her derriere.  It never
went any further with that BLG, as she lived about 200 miles
from me.  Actually it is blond-inettes that really drive me
crazy.  There is nothing so irresistible as a golden-haired
BLG, in my opinion.

My first BLG inamorata was my sibling's baby daughter Agnes.
Occasionally I was allowed to change her wet diaper.  This
involved taking her into the bathroom of my sib's house and
putting the baby on a changing table.  It was a delight to
view her tiny genitalia.

One night I snuck into Agnes's bedroom.  I was crazy to do
this, but I was a wild and crazy young guy at the time.  She
was in her crib, resting but not asleep.  I did a crazy
thing; I unzipped my pants and stuck my penis into the crib,
between the bars.  Agnes grabbed it and started playing with
it.  What a sensation!

What was really fun, was a year or so later, when I got the
privilege of helping Agnes with her potty training.  Part of
this was simply letting her observe me urinating, and we
started this while she was still in diapers.  Agnes had a
tremendous natural curiosity, and I loved to satisfy it.

I remember at one point being confronted by my sister and
asked if I had "diddled" Agnes.  Seems my brother-in-law had
claimed to my sister that he had spied me slipping my hand
under Agnes's knickers.  To avoid jail and other horrible
eventualities, I felt I was forced to denied everything.
Then my sister brought Agnes out and asked her if I had done
so.  She said I had, the little tattletale.  So I had to
call her a liar.  I do not think my sister believed me, but
she let it go at that.  Somehow, amazingly, all the
relationships survived that ugly moment, but things were
never quite the same after that.  Sadly, I was not able to
stay as close to Agnes as I would have liked, but found it
necessary for employment reasons to move to the other side
of the country.  Meanwhile evil forces were at work on her,
and now she has grown up to be a LAW who will not give me
the time of day.  I guess someone taught her to hate.

'Arktoi'
----------------------------------------------------------




'Yuri' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

>'albertRoss' wrote:
> - as a (cunning) linguist

Groan.....   ;-)

>right, and what happened to the news clippings?  has the Canadian
>supreme court managed to reach a decision on the Sharpe case?

To the best of my knowledge, there has yet to be a decision.
Try going to the Supreme Court's website and searching
through the judgements and bulletins (and press releases):
http://www.scc-csc.gc.ca/

--

Regarding the proposal in the UK to remove or restrict
certain defendants' right to trial by jury:  I was reading
some case law recently, which got me to reading Schedule B,
Part I of Section 52 of our Constitution Act, 1982 (ie the
Canadian Charter of Rights and Freedoms).  Section 11 of the
Charter specifically addresses the point: the right of a
defendant to a trial by jury in Canada is constitutionally
protected if the maximum punishment for the offence is 5
years or more.  There is, however, no such protection for
offences where the maximum punishment is less than 5 years.

--

>I wrote:
>I was away on holidays recently, and shopping at a major shopping mall in a
>major metropolitan area when I spied a very interesting shop.  I do not
>remember the exact name of it, but it was something along the lines of "La
>Senza Kids" or something like that.  Now for those of you who don't shop
>round here, La Senza is a big lingerie shop for women, so this was
>basically "lingerie for lg's" if you can imagine that ;)  Just another piece
>of evidence for Lloyd's case.
>
>   [ Sounds cool. We vote *you* be the person to go in there, get their
>     catalog, scan it and post it to abpc!  ;) ]

Unfortunately, I am now back on holidays and many thousand
miles from that shop.

'Yuri'
----------------------------------------------------------
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   [ Press-cuttings digest ]


* UK: _Paedophile uses Rights law to fight under-16s ban_
* UK: _Cherie to represent convicted paedophile_
* UK: _'Ignorant' paedophile attack_
* UK: _Sex Offenders Register to be subject to be tightened_
* UK: _Straw's internment pledge 'delayed'_
* UK: _Head teachers want support against pupils' lies_

* Poland: Statistics
* USA: _Porn case setting state legal precedent_
* USA: _ACLU to defend boy-love organisation_
* USA: _Ohio Court seizes child from parents - because of her gender_

* UK: security: _E-mail servers may go offshore_

Book note




UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

August 27th 2000

_Paedophile uses Rights law to fight under-16s ban_

LAWS preventing paedophiles approaching children, schools
and playgrounds could be overturned in a landmark case
being brought by one of Britain's most frequent child sex
offenders.

Peter [L], 63, was the first person in Britain to
be placed under a lifetime sex offender order which
excludes him from parks, swimming pools and playgrounds
and bans him from contacting any person aged under 16.
[L] was rearrested and imprisoned in July for breaching
the order.

His appeal is one of about 10 test cases ready to challenge
the restraining orders under European Convention on Human
Rights legislation, which comes into force in England and
Wales on October 2.

The move by [L] could open the floodgates for many
other paedophiles placed under sex offender orders to
appeal, potentially throwing government policy into
turmoil. Jack Straw, the home secretary, is expected to
oppose the move strongly.

Timothy Brennand, [L]'s barrister, said: "The ways
in which these orders are made are reliant on hearsay
evidence - evidence that can never be challenged or tested.
Therefore we are challenging his right to a fair trial and
privacy.

"It's also about the curtailment of going into public
parks, not speaking to someone under 16. If [L]
had a young nephew or niece, in terms of the order it would
prevent him speaking to his own relative.

"If, for example, he was going to the cash till in a
supermarket and he spoke to a 16-year-old work experience
girl on the till, he'd be in breach of the order. It's
where the line is drawn."

It was days after his release from jail - where he was
serving a sentence for importuning a 15-year-old boy - that
a surveillance operation involving 18 police officers in
Manchester revealed that [L] was talking to
teenage boys.

Christine Knott, Manchester's chief probation officer,
predicts that the [L] case will inspire many other
paedophiles to appeal against the orders. "I think we were
surprised at the time (it was introduced) that it didn't
have some sort of challenge in the European court," she
said.

"It's probably one of the few pieces of legislation that
allows somebody to have those conditions imposed on them
and then be convicted of a criminal offence if they breach
them, having never been convicted of a criminal offence in
the first place."

-----------------------------------------------------------




UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

September 2nd 2000

_Cherie to represent convicted paedophile_

CHERIE BOOTH is to represent a paedophile at the European
Court of Human Rights to challenge a ruling that he breached
a court order that bans him from going near children.

The Prime Minister's wife will argue that the ban on Graham
[B] infringes his human rights.  If the case is successful
it could force a government rethink over its laws on sex
offenders.  Matrix Chambers, where Ms Booth, QC, practises,
confirmed that she had taken instruction on the case and
that an application would be lodged in Strasbourg.

This week at Exeter Crown Court, [B] was convicted of
three charges of breaching an order imposed by magistrates
not to contact, associate or befriend children.  The court
was told that he had approached three boys in Devon.  He had
tried to offer one of them, 13, a 5 pound note, offered a
14-year-old a novelty key ring and spoke to another boy
outside a fast-food restaurant.

[B], who denied breaching the order, was remanded in
custody for a psychiatric report pending sentence.

The European Charter on Human Rights is not due to be
incorporated into UK law until October 2, but it has
effectively been observed by English judges for some
months now, as it will allow for retrospective challenges
when introduced.

At an earlier hearing of the case in the High Court, the
then Lord Chief Justice, Lord Bingham, expressly considered
the impact of the ECHR on [B]'s conviction.  [B] used in his
defence Articles 8 and 11 - the right to respect for private
and family life and for peaceful assembly and association.
But Lord Bingham ruled against [B], citing "the protection
of health, morals and freedom".

-----------------------------------------------------------
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September 3rd 2000

_Sex Offenders Register to be subject to be tightened_

POLICE are to be given new powers to keep track of
paedophiles and search their homes under reforms to be
unveiled by Jack Straw.

Officers will for the first time be able to photograph and
carry out identity checks on people on the sex offenders'
register, enter their homes, check that they are living at a
registered address and arrest offenders who evade the
register.  The reforms will in effect create a new class of
criminal.

The changes will be unveiled by the Home Secretary later
this month.

About 12,000 people convicted of sex offenders are on the
register. Up to 300 of Britain's paedophiles are believed to
have evaded the register by exploiting loopholes in the 1997
Sex Offenders Act.  Under the new provisions, serious sex
offenders will be denied the freedoms given to many other
ex-offenders.  They will be required to:

* Allow police into their homes to check they are staying at
their registered address.  At present, police require a
warrant, which may be refused if they cannot show evidence
that a crime has been committed or is being planned.

* Register at a police station with proof of identity and be
photographed.  At present, offenders can simply write to the
police to say where they are.

* Inform police when they move abroad.  At present, there is
no requirement for them to do so.

* Register with police if they are convicted abroad of a
serious sex offence.  At present, they need not register
when they return to Britain.

Penalties for sex offenders who fail to register will be
increased from six months to "at least" two years.  That
would make failure to register an arrestable offence for the
first time.  The time lapse between a sex offender being
released from prison and the requirement to register with
police will be reduced from 14 days to 72 hours.

The reforms are the result of a Home Office review of
legislation that began in June.

Access to the register will remain under the control of the
police, who will have discretion over which neighbours and
community leaders are told.  The sex offenders' register is
not a separate entity.  The records are integrated into the
police national computer and there is no software in place
to search the database, although that is being installed.

The Home Office wants further measures that would permit
paedophiles to be imprisoned without trial.  Under the
Mental Health Act, individuals can be detained only if they
can be treated.  The Home Office is expected to make an
announcement by the end of the year.

----------------------------------------------------------
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_Straw's internment pledge 'delayed'_

27th August 2000

Plans to indefinitely jail paedophiles have been delayed by
the Home Secretary Jack Straw.  He has ruled out tougher
action until after the next election.

Tony Blair is planning to include a major criminal justice
bill in the Queen's Speech in December to answer criticism
that the Government is failing the electorate on law and
order.

The Home Secretary is to announce in the next few weeks that
he will go ahead with the controversial proposal made 18
months ago to allow indefinite detention of paedophiles.

But Whitehall sources have said that his announcement will
be too late for the legislation to be included in the next
Queen's Speech.  "It's pretty complicated and we could not
do it in time for the next session," said the source.

The Tories will attack the decision and may well offer to
help speed it on to the statute book.  William Hague has
already added his voice to the demands for mandatory life
sentences for paedophiles.

The new law would allow for paedophiles to be interned
in jail, potentially for life, without a trial.

---------------------------------------------------------
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3rd September 2000

_Head teachers want support against pupils' lies_

HEAD teachers have urged the Government to combat malicious
allegations from pupils by instructing schools not to
suspend staff unless they have been convicted of a criminal
offence.

The National Association of Head Teachers said that there
should a "presumption of innocence", rather than guilt, when
a teacher is accused of an attack.  David Hart, the NAHT
general secretary, said that greater protection was needed
because of an increasing tendency among pupils to tell
deliberate lies in an attempt to take "revenge" on teachers
whom they dislike.

He said: "There is a very strong case for not suspending
teachers until there has been a conviction because so many
of these cases are based on malicious allegations which are
totally false."  Mr Hart said that suspension can often
destroy the morale and reputation of a teacher, even if he
or she is subsequently found to be innocent, making it
difficult for the person concerned to resume their career.

The association's demands follow the acquittal of a Welsh
head teacher who was accused of slapping an unruly
10-year-old pupil.  She was initially found guilty and given
a three-month suspended prison sentence, but had the
conviction overturned on Friday after a judge at Cardiff
Crown Court ruled that the boy's evidence was "deeply
flawed".  After the verdict, Mrs Evans said she was "sad
that many other innocent teachers" would be put through a
similar ordeal.

Mr Hart said that new guidance should be issued by David
Blunkett, the Education Secretary, instructing governing
bodies and local education authorities to allow teachers to
remain in their jobs until any prosecution was completed.

The Government has already set up a working party to examine
reforms to the way in which allegations by pupils against
teachers are dealt.  Among its options is giving anonymity
to accused staff, before any conviction, although practical
reasons mean that such a change is unlikely.

---------------------------------------------------------
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31st August 2000

_'Ignorant' paedophile attack_

A PAEDIATRICIAN said yesterday that "total ignorance" was
behind an attack on her home.

Dr Yvette Cloete, 30, who works at the Royal Gwent Hospital
in Newport, South Wales, woke to find the word "paedo"
daubed on her home.  She said: "It is just unbelievable.
It's terrible that people think they have the right to
vandalise your property like this."

The South African-born doctor added: "I am shocked because
this is a quiet village and there are a lot of nice families
living here.  It looks as if this was done through total
ignorance.  It looks as though it was just a question of
confusing the job title for something else."

Dr Cloete, who has moved in with friends, intends to sell
her home in St Brides, near Newport, where she lived with
her brother Andre, 24.  Across the road from Dr Cloete's
home is the working-class Duffryn council estate [housing
project], full of boarded-up homes and abandoned cars.

The yellow graffiti has now been cleaned from the front
door, porch and windows.

Dr Cloete said: "Nobody knows where I live now.  I have
learned one lesson and that is I will be ex-directory in
future."

Rosemary Butler, the Welsh Assembly member for Newport West,
described the attack as appalling.  It appeared to be
carried out through "sheer hysteria, bravado and ignorance".

Chief Insp Carl Close, head of the investigation, said he
did not know who was responsible.  He said: "It is appalling
that a professional woman who cares for children has been
forced from her home."

-----------------------------------------------------------
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August 23rd 2000

One thousand eight hundred and ninety-six paedophiles were
sentenced in Poland in the four years from 1994-1997.
Only 560 people were put behind bars, however, and for
short periods. The remainder received suspended sentences,
'Zycie' (a right-wing daily newspaper) writes.

---------------------------------------------------------
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_Porn case setting state legal precedent_

September 1st 2000

A retired state Department of Public Safety officer had
sexually explicit photos in his computer, but whether they
depicted actual young girls or "morphed images" has raised a
new legal issue with little precedent.

Clinton [L]'s trial involving sexual exploitation of a
minor was postponed Thursday so the Arizona Court of Appeals
can clarify whether the photos must be of actual girls to
qualify as a violation of state law.

"Morphed" images are collages that could be made from
cutting and pasting pieces of several photographs with
simple computer graphics software. 15 photos are the
basis for the charges.

"Maybe the technology got ahead of the state Legislature,"
Judge Albert Fenzel of Maricopa County Superior Court said
in postponing the case.  "It's brand-new.  It hasn't been
decided."

Fenzel rescheduled [L]'s trial, which was supposed to start
next week, until Oct. 2.

"To be a person, you have to be born," Fenzel observed,
citing a prior Court of Appeals ruling.

Scott McAllister, [L]'s attorney, said, "Our expert is
going to testify you can't believe what you see in these
photos.  It may be a real person or it may be a composite."

-----------------------------------------------------------
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31st August 2000

_ACLU to defend boy-love organisation_

The American Civil Liberties Union has stepped in to defend
a $200 million federal civil rights lawsuit brought by the
family of a murdered East Cambridge boy against a
controversial group that advocates sex between adult men and
boys, calling it an important case for freedom of speech and
association.

The ACLU of Massachusetts says it will use the same
arguments to defend the North American Man/Boy Love
Association that were used before the US Supreme Court in
the 1960s to protect the NAACP.

The civil liberties group will also act as a surrogate for
NAMBLA, allowing its members to defend themselves in court
while remaining anonymous.

"For us it is a fundamental First Amendment case," John
Roberts, executive director of the Massachusetts branch of
the ACLU, said yesterday.  "It has to do with communications
on a Web site and material that does not promote any kind of
criminal behavior whatsoever."

ACLU board member Harvey Silverglate said yesterday that the
group's attorneys will try to block any attempt by the
Curleys to get NAMBLA's membership lists or other materials
identifying members, citing US Supreme Court cases from the
1960s that protected the NAACP's civil rights activities in
the South.

In two cases during the civil rights era, the Supreme Court
held that the NAACP could not be forced to disclose its
membership lists because to do so would be an unacceptable
encroachment on the right to freedom of assembly guaranteed
by the First Amendment.

---------------------------------------------------------
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August 29th 2000

_Ohio Court seizes child from parents - because of her gender_

[Columbus, OH: 26 Aug 00]

A six-year-old child, Aurora Lipscomb, was taken from her
parents, Paul and Sherry Lipscomb, by the Franklin County
(Ohio) Children's Services (FCCS) citing concern for the
child's welfare.  The parents say the county took their
child because they refuse to force her to conform to narrow
gender stereotypes.

'Zachary' Lipscomb was born physically male, but has
identified as a girl, Aurora, for four years - since she was
two years old.  Her parents have raised her since that time
as a girl.  Last November she was "diagnosed" with
gender-identity disorder (GID) after being hospitalized at
Cincinnati Children's Medical Center.

The County acted less than two weeks after the Lipscombs
enrolled Aurora in the first grade as a girl.  Acting on an
anonymous call expressing concern for the child, the FCCS
sought and obtained an emergency order for custody from a
Franklin County judge.

The Lipscombs say they will file a federal
sex-discrimination lawsuit against the Westerville school
district and Children's Service.  "We have no idea what they
are doing to her," said her mother, Sherry.  "She's not
getting her medication... She's never even had an outside
baby sitter-not even family.  She can't be fine.  She's
petrified.  I know it."

Attorneys for the Lipscombs have filed an Objection to the
Court's order taking Aurora the parents' home.  A hearing
will be held on their appeal on 12 September.

"They want us to change Aurora to be male," says Paul
Lipscomb.  "We are having conflict with physicians,
Childrens services in both Franklin and Hamilton counties in
Ohio.  They are talking about residential care, which
removes us as the parents.  They are beginning to say we are
unfit parents, because we allow Aurora to exist."

GenderPAC has been working since 1998 with a broad coalition
of national gay and feminist groups to reform GID so it
cannot be used to "treat" infants and children.  Said GPAC's
Executive Director Riki Wilchins, "No child should ever be
taken from her parents and forced to conform to narrow,
out-dated gender stereotypes.  American Psychiatric
Association President Dr. Alan Tasman and the G/L/B
Subcommittee of the APA have been totally inert on reforming
GID as a mental illness.  It's past time gender was removed
as a basis for psychiatric and state mistreatment and
terrorizing of little children like Aurora."

--

Contact those involved and tell them what you think about
Aurora Lipscomb being taken from her parents and forced to
conform to out-dated gender stereotypes.

Call the American Psychiatric Association's Dr. Alan Tasman
and the Committee on GLB issues of the American
Psychological Association and tell them to remove gender as
a basis for mental illness in little children like Aurora
Lipscomb.

Dr. Alan Tasman
President, American Psychiatric Association
502-852-1126 (Louisville, KY)
202-682-6000 (Washington, DC Headquarters)

Committee on GLB issues of the American Psychological
Association:

Clinton Anderson, Ph D, Officer
202-336-6037
canderson@psych.org

Janice Taylor
202-682-6092
jtaylor@psych.org

Aurora is reportedly in the custody of:

John Sorro
Executive Director
Franklin County Children's Services
614-275-2650

Officials at Aurora's School:

Ms. Michele Klein
McVay Elementary School
614-895-5921

Reene Sterling
Executive Director of Student Service
McVay Elemenatry School
614-895-6080

--

GenderPAC
212-645-2686
gpac@gpac.org
www.gpac.org

Action@GPAC

Special Online Edition: August 29, 2000

An Open letter from Paul, Sherry and Aurora Lipscomb:

My wife Sherry and I notice our son Zachary at the age of
two years old preferring all feminine toys, clothes, shoes,
and activities.  We first thought it as nothing to be
concerned about.  As Zach progressed in age to kindergarten,
there was always the preoccupation to be a girl.  Zach would
emphatically state the she was a girl, and announced that
her name was Aurora.  After several years of therapy, which
we found out that behavior modification was being used.  We
finally came upon a physician who diagnosed our child with
Gender Identity Dysphoria.  There have been four inpatient
stays, the third one last fall was when Aurora was diagnosed
as GID.  On the fourth inpatient stay the physicians totally
flipped the diagnosis as strictly being psychological.  We
had to make a child conform to the male gender Prior to this
stay we had informed them and the school that we were going
to have her ears pierced for her birthday, and support her
in her female gender, by doing home schooling, until she was
able to mainstream.

She took an immense amount of harassment, behaviour
modification, and bulling.  Over all we need help and
support They want us to change Aurora to be male.  We are
having conflict with physicians, Children's services in both
Franklin and Hamilton counties in Ohio.  They are talking
about residential care, which removes us as the parents to
having custody, because we are to be firm that our child has
to live in a male gender.  They are beginning to say we are
unfit parents, because we allow Aurora to exist.  We are
definitely afraid that they may take our Aurora away from us
at any given moment without notice.  If anyone can give us
support it is: NOW!

We Love our beautiful and creative Daughter.  Please let us
know how you feel about our circumstances.

Paul, Sherry, and Aurora Lipscomb

A defense fund has been set up for the Lipscomb's. The
address is as follows:

Aurora's Defense Fund
c/o Attorney Mark Narens
50 West Broad Street, Suite 1332
Columbus, OH  43215

---------------------------------------------------------




UK: security:
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1st September 2000

_E-mail servers may go offshore_

Several British ISPs are considering providing offshore
email services in an effort to evade the government's
controversial Regulation of Investigatory Powers Act which
gives the authorities unprecedented surveillance powers.

Sources say ISPs are debating how to offer customers email
accounts outside British jurisdiction with privacy groups
and security experts.  The move is partly to express
frustration with the surveillance law, but also to
acknowledge users' need for privacy.

RIPA gives law enforcers powers to monitor email
communications and web activity using hardware installed at
ISPs.  They also have the power to demand that encrypted
messages are turned into plain text.

The legislation has met with vehement opposition with some
quarters of the business community accusing the government
of introducing debilitating levels of liability for
communications.  ISPs are similarly displeased as they have
to implement RIP compliant technology at some cost to
themselves.

The government has yet to clarify how much this will cost
ISPs and what contributions it will offer to ease the
burden.

Other organisations -- some Trade Unions, for example --
fear that Government snooping capabilities will be
inadequately controlled.  They fear the system will be open
to abuse for political ends.  Some banks fear RIPA's wide
powers could be used for criminal ends by corrupt officials.

If ISPs offer users email services that side-step legislation
it will be a severe embarrassment for Jack Straw's
administration: not least because it confirms previous
arguments that criminals could evade the law with
considerable ease.

Brian Gladman, co-author of a report accusing RIPA of
technical inadequacies, says the developments were
inevitable.  "The use of overseas email servers is one of a
number of ways in which UK Internet users can move to
restore their privacy in the face of a UK Government machine
that is sadly determined to ensure that it has the apparatus
to undermine the privacy of its citizens as and when it
chooses."

----------------------------------------------------------




New book note: June 2000
----------------------------------------------------------

_Childhood Sexuality. Normal Sexual Behavior and Development_

Editors: Theo G.M. Sandfort, PhD and Jany Rademakers, PhD.
Publisher: The Haworth Press, Inc.

ISBN: 0-7890-1199-9
Recommend price: $24.95 in North America, $30.00 elsewhere
Published: June 2000

_Childhood Sexuality_ is one of the first books to present
facts about the normal sexual behavior of children under
thirteen.  This valuable book offers information about the
relationship between age and sexual development, both
mentally and physically, with males and females.

Comprehensive and enlightening, _Childhood Sexuality_
examines the difficulties of gathering this information from
children and gives insight into questions that need to be
answered in the future.  This guide offers readers a diverse
look at the complex and intriguing topic of normal child
sexuality and the progress that has currently been made in
this area.

_Childhood Sexuality_ explores several issues, including:

* what children ages two to six think or know about
sexuality

* the process of body discovery among children

* the importance of growing up in a positive environment

----------------------------------------------------------
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_Hunting pedophiles on the Net_

 Is the truth about cybercrimes against children tamer than fiction?_

By James R. Kincaid

 James R.  Kincaid is the author of many books, including
 "Erotic Innocence: The Culture of Child Molesting" and
 "Child-Loving: The Erotic Child in Victorian Culture."  He
 teaches at the University of Southern California.

Aug. 24, 2000

For many of us (geeks excepted), the Internet is big and
mysterious and, for the most part, unknowable.  It can be a
very scary place.  We don't have much difficulty imagining
wicked pedophiles infiltrating chat rooms where young girls
and boys hang out.  We can see these cyberpredators
patiently gaining the innocent trust of their victims and
then luring them into sexually exploitative or even fatal
meetings.  It is easy to conjure up the precise details of
Internet dangers to our children, especially with the help
of organizations created to warn us about such things.  We
have learned to fear Internet pirates, poised to steal our
money or our privacy; it's natural enough that we should
believe in electronic kidnappers and do whatever is
necessary to protect our children from them.

And we have, on the local and, most emphatically, on a
national level.  In 1994, after the alleged abduction by way
of the Internet of 10-year-old Bruce Burdinski in Maryland,
the FBI announced that it would become proactive in
regulating Internet traffic in images and bodies.  A year
later, the agency launched "Innocent Images," a program
designed to train law enforcement officials to imitate young
girls and boys in chat rooms in an attempt to catch
electronic stalkers.  The idea was to lure the would-be
molesters out of hiding and into meetings -- and then arrest
them.

According to the FBI's Peter Gullotta, the program has been
a great success, resulting in 515 arrests and 439
convictions since 1995.  (Former Infoseek executive Patrick
Naughton, sentenced to five years' probation earlier this
month, was arrested in an Innocent Images sting operation.)
In 10 division offices across the country (the headquarters
is in Baltimore), the FBI now trains specially deputized
workers with the support of a special congressional grant of
$10 million.  Innocent Images initiated 700 investigations
in fiscal 1998 and 1,500 the next year.

Gullotta carefully notes that the increase in cases, some of
which may be based on nothing more than an anonymous tip,
doesn't indicate a huge increase in the number of pedophiles
but simply reflects a greater number of "efforts to catch
them."  He does, however, express unambiguous confidence
that the people being caught are indeed predators and that
the Innocent Images program is effectively addressing a
genuine menace.

The problem is that there is little evidence that we are
genuinely menaced.  Statistics are scarce, anecdotes easy to
come by.  Arrests have been made -- but for abduction?
Assault?  Rape?  Sexual molestation? Well, no.  The Burdinski
case that inspired the Innocent Images program was never
brought to court or solved, so we simply do not know what
happened: The boy was never found. He may indeed have been
abducted by way of a chat room, but we don't know that.

Gullotta says the FBI has no figures on how many children
are abducted or met by way of chat rooms.  The National
Center for Missing and Exploited Children doesn't have any
figures either, though it does have a CyberTipline, where
concerned citizens can call in suspicious things they spot
on the Internet: child pornography, prostitution, child-sex
tourism, molestation and enticement.

The CyberTipline has recorded 1,848 tips concerning
enticement in the past two years, but that's only 12 percent
of the total tips taken by the service, and no one knows how
many of those complaints are duplicates, mistakes or
malicious calls meant to do harm to enemies.

It would seem that at this point, invested as we are in this
crisis, we are simply trusting our instincts -- our worst
fears -- which is something we have done before,
particularly in the area of child sexual safety.  In the
past decade or so, we have gone on a lot of crusades in the
name of protecting our children from sexual predators: We
have raided preschools, the dens of witches and our own
memories.  We have managed to make a number of arrests too,
very often of innocent people, and have disrupted lives,
scared kids and separated them from parents.

But we haven't seemed to learn that our ability to convince
ourselves that a threat exists is no guarantee that there is
one; our ability to make arrests does not mean crimes have
been committed; our determination to protect our children
does not mean we are doing so.  Satanic ritual abuse, we
recall, did not exist at all -- nowhere, not once, not to
anybody: So says the FBI.

This is not to say that Internet predators do not exist or
that the Innocent Images program is not a good idea.  But a
few compelling questions might not be misplaced in an
atmosphere of panic, questions like: What evidence is there
that children have been lured into meetings by Internet
predators?  How large is this problem, if indeed it is a
problem?  Are we wise to devote our resources to this
problem rather than to others?  Can we be sure we are not
creating the crime, luring people out of hiding and
arresting them for their fantasies?  Is there something
amiss in the idea of a crime against a child that involves
no child, only trained imposters?  (Naughton argued, through
his lawyer, that he, like so many others, was involved in
role-playing on the Net, fully aware that his cyberpals
might not be who they said they were.)

We cannot prove that crimes are being committed, but surely
the burden of proof should be on those inaugurating programs
to wipe out the menace.  It should not be enough that the
menace is horrifying or even horrifyingly convincing: That
may simply mean that the image fits current cultural
mythology, a mythology that, in this area, may be driven
partly by panic.

The FBI points to the number of people arrested as
unambiguous evidence both of the success of the Innocent
Images program and of the magnitude of the problem: We
wouldn't be catching them if they weren't there.  This seems
altogether logical, but it may also be altogether circular.
Certainly Innocent Images agents have nabbed people who have
crossed state lines to meet their chatmates and, presumably,
engage in illegal sexual activities with them.  There is,
for most people, strong presumptive support for the program
right there.

Maybe so, but we still ought to ask certain skeptical
questions, just so they get asked.  Remember the McMartin
Preschool.  We owe it to ourselves and to our children to be
certain we are not assuming at the start that there is a
problem without any evidence that one exists, apart,
perhaps, from our need to imagine one.

We ought to note that the discourse surrounding this problem
follows the predictable path of panic talk.  First of all,
we are told that this problem is not just any problem, but
that it is menacing, sneaky, "widespread and growing."
"Many parents," says the National Center for Missing and
Exploited Children, "have a false sense of security
regarding the risks to their children in cyberspace."  And
FBI Director Louis Freeh concurs, telling Congress that "no
greater danger" for children exists in computerland.

Cyberspace is portrayed as a dark sea filled with piranhas:
Agent Gullotta gleefully says, "It's like fishing in a pond
full of hungry fish.  Every time you put a line with live
bait in there, you're going to get one."  This kind of talk
can become reckless and can cause such alarm in good and
caring people that they act to protect their children and
ask questions later -- or not at all.

We ought to ask, for instance, whether those who are
arrested for the crime of crossing a state line to pursue
sex with a minor would have done so without this inducement.
Gullotta gives the following typical profile for those
arrested: A white male, age 25-45, intelligence and income
above average, with no previous record in this area (or,
often, any other).

When asked about the "no previous record" issue, Gullotta
says that those caught have either been very "lucky"
previously or, if this is their first venture, very
"unlucky."  The FBI claims that it is digging out those
dangerous, innocent-looking "people next door" who are all
the more lethal because they do not seem to be the type to
do such a thing and have never done it before.

Maybe, but it is also possible that the FBI is helping
create the crimes it is then "solving."  Psychologist David
Greenfield argues (in a ZDNet News essay by Lisa M.  Bowman)
that "these people may have been cajoled into acting out in
ways they normally wouldn't."  We cannot know that, and it
will seem to many of us that the high conviction rate for
crossing state lines to meet underage chat room companions
(as high as 99 percent, Gullotta says) renders such
questions moot.

Perhaps, but we should at least wonder about a conviction
rate based almost entirely on plea bargains and on the
assumption that the people going to these meetings weren't
lured there.  Very few cases go to trial, which, for the
FBI, is evidence of guilt.  "The Internet brings these guys
out; it's that simple," says FBI agent Randy Aden.  They are
guilty, know it and flinch from having their filthy talk
read out to juries, he assumes.

Another possibility is that those nabbed, wanting to
minimize exposure and thus avoid a trial, are very eager
candidates for plea bargains.  They admit to the lesser
charge (going to the meeting) in return for having weightier
charges (possession, endangerment) dropped.  Such was the
case with Naughton, who faced up to 35 years in prison if
convicted.  The deal he accepted -- a guilty plea to
possession of child pornography, which resulted in a
sentence of five years of probation and a $20,000 fine --
gave him an end to the battle.

Without knowing how great a threat is posed by Internet sex
predators, it is downright bizarre that we concentrate so
much time and money on hunting them down.  Especially when
we are aware, painfully so, of much greater threats to our
children and fail to give them the same kind of attention.

In the whole range of abuse problems that come to the
attention of social service agencies, sexual child abuse is
the most rare.  It ranks far below neglect, emotional abuse
and physical abuse, finishing in a dead heat with "other."
Yet sexual child abuse attracts almost all our attention and
most of the money spent on child abuse.  Why?  We should not
assume that the reasons are obvious or good ones.  It would
be irresponsible and cruel not to press further.

We do know that FBI statistics on "classic abductions" of
children (i.e., those that involve strangers taking a child
physically away and doing harm) total between 100 and 200
per year -- it is not known how many involve the Internet.
Put those figures in perspective: There are 350,000
intrafamily abductions per year.  Somewhere between 40,000
and 80,000 of the kids abducted by family are physically
abused, between 3,000 and 20,000 sexually molested.
(Because these figures are compiled with numbers from
different agencies with different reporting schemes and,
more important, different definitions of the key terms, it
is perhaps more accurate to use mean figures here: About
60,000 of the kids abducted by family members are physically
abused; roughly 12,000 are sexually molested.)

The Chicago Child Advocacy Center reports that of the last
4,000 child sex abuse cases it has handled, 0.13 percent
have involved the Internet in some way.  We might wonder
what problem we are pursuing and whether all this attention
to monstrous electronic strangers isn't, in part, a way to
avoid looking inside our own homes and minds.

If we have evidence that sexual abuse is not the greatest
problem facing our children, and that sexual abusers are
almost always (up to 99 percent of the time) within the
family or the family circle, why do we land so heavily --
almost exclusively -- on the image of the abductor?  Surely
we should ask whether this Internet predator isn't simply
the latest version of the figure we keep seeking out, the
Other, the monster who is threatening our kids.  We should
at least wonder if it's the kids we are protecting by this
maneuver.

No one would argue that we should ignore threats to our
children or that any child's right to happiness (and safety)
is trivial.  This is not an issue of mathematics but of the
motivations and good sense of the adult population.  We
don't do ourselves or our children any favors by focusing
relentlessly on problems that serve mostly to keep us from
worrying about what's inside our favored institutions,
institutions like the family.  By casting the problem in
Gothic terms -- "Kill the beast" -- we do not encourage
careful or even compassionate thinking.

Children have real problems in our culture, problems less
spectacular but just as crippling as any Internet abduction.
We need always to have them in mind, the children who are
beaten, ignored, neglected and shut out, denied decent
education, hope and love.  We must answer to them as well,
and right now our loud protestations of virtue, our
declarations of willingness to protect, must ring hollow.

Who is being served by our willingness to rush headlong
after problems, even before we know the problems exist?  All
it takes to get our undivided attention, it seems, is a
problem that is spectacular, sexualized and far from home.

We need to ask hard questions of our policing agencies and
be skeptical even of our own most heated fears.  We've been
down that road before, and we ought to see that nobody is
served by such trips.  This is what William Dworin, retired
Los Angeles police detective, says: "We won't be able to
prove that a child was saved from molestation because of
these proactive investigations, but the price is worth the
effort."

That is precisely the sort of thinking we ought to take to
the court of reason.  Let's have some proof that the problem
exists.  Let's be sure the price is worth the effort,
whatever that means.

-------------------------------------------------------
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'Spike' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------

Lightening hit my modem again!!  After getting another
modem, another storm came up and hit again!  This time it
was hooked into a "surge" protector... which didn't do any
good, but at least it was insured!  I gave them a call and
they sent a check [cheque] the very next day!  I couldn't
believe it! I got it in the mail, went to a store, got an
external modem, and installed on my computer, and I am now
off and running.

To update everyone, I got a job.  I still watch Megan and
take care of her, this job that I have I can do from home.
It's a commission based job connected with graves and
everything that goes along with burial!  Depressing job, but
it pays really well!  I have only run into one problem, there
was one funeral that I absolutely couldn't do, and wouldn't
go to, was where a baby girl had died in a car accident.  I
helped setup the arrangements with the parents, and let me
tell you, it was very emotional, and I couldn't be there for
the funeral.  I made an excuse of watching Megan and left.  I
heard that it was beautiful funeral and not a dry eye in the
place... I just couldn't bear it... I don't know how the
parents did it!

On a brighter note, Megan is doing well.  She just started
school... now 8 yrs old and going up a grade!  I can't
believe it!  She mentioned the other day that she wanted a
pyjama party this year sometime!  I agreed that it would be
fun and tickled her, after laughing she said that it would
be fun, and that I could play Host of the Party!  Wouldn't
that be a hoot!!!

LOL

Any ways, I'll be making arrangements probably mid-October
or so for that very thing.  Of course, I would have to call
parents up and assure them that I would be there, and that
all would be taken cared of!

Anyways... I'll write later, and see you all later.

'Spike'
---------------------------------------------------------------




'true' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------------

to 'Redbeard',

I AGREE with everything you said about children. I don't believe
they are any more or less "innocent" then adults. I'm not sure
what to call the quality they have that separates them from
adults; but it has nothing to do with innocence -- two yr. olds
will steal cookies and then lie to there mommy's face about it.

--

to 'Cindy'.

Glad you enjoyed my story. You must have a few of your own.
Allo, why choose the name Cindy??  Not that I'm knocking it
- just curious.

--

to 'arktoi':

I just used the word "knickers" so my UK friends would know what
I was talking about. I am also from the USA.  I've had problems
in the past try'n to express my self here, because "slang" is
different everywhere. What is 'Albion"? I haven't a clue.

I luv ya all,

'true'.
---------------------------------------------------------------

  [ Albion is an ancient name for Britain. ]





'Arktoi' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------------

Arktoi's diary, September 1980:

Had a wild weekend with some of my relatives, including my
cognate niece and lover, Melissa, 4, my sweet, soft Southern
delight.  My wife Angela and I, on our way over to Melissa's
house, first stopped off at Angela's mom and dad's house,
where the conversation turned to Melissa's family.
Melissa's mom, Evangeline (Angela's sister) already had two
older girls (by one father) as well as Melissa (by another
father), before her recent marriage to Bubba.  Well, Angela
and her mom and dad were concerned that something funny was
going on between Bubba and "the girls."  Dad expressed the
hope that Bubba was not "perverted."  So that gave me a good
idea of what Dad and Mom would think of me if he ever found
out about me and Melissa.

Like nearly everyone else in our sick society, they think WE
are the sickoes.

Well, eventually Angie and I took our leave of Mom and Dad,
and went on down the road about an hour's drive to
Evangeline's house.  Angie and Evangeline got into a rather
private conversation for an hour or so.  The girls told me I
could wait on the porch.  I should mention that the oldest
girl just turned 12, and seems very distant toward me.
That's Veronica.  The next girl is Vera, 8, and she seems
rather wooden in terms of responsiveness, although she had
asked, a day or two earlier, to talk to me when Angie was on
the phone with Evangeline's family, and had told me that she
loved me.  Anyway, while I was waiting on the porch, who
should wait there with me but my truelove Melissa.  Melissa
was wearing a long, loose purple dress.  She has long, dark
blond hair, blue eyes and the cutest set of ivory milk
teeth.

We did a couple of chores together, helping Vera to put
Veronica's bicycle in the shed, and unloading a few items
from my car.  Then Melissa had me give her piggyback rides
on the porch (my piggyback rides being one of her favourite
things), and we played around and chatted and hugged a
number of times, and kissed several times, and I stroked her
body, especially her cute little buns.  But she has suddenly
developed the trick of turning her face so that my kiss
lands on her cheek instead of her mouth, and that concerned
me, as we had been great French kissers before now.  (I had
taught her the game of "stick your tongue out," and then I
would stick my tongue out, and then we would bring our
mouths together.  That's how she learned to French kiss with
me.)  But later, she did kiss me mouth to mouth, to give me
a wad of gum she had been chewing.  Then she got into the
car, and did not want to get out, so I got in there with her
and we talked some more.

"You're mine," she said, just like we were two grown-ups
having a romance.  Naturally I agreed with her.  Funny how
she can be so adult one minute, and so childish the next.

I was so happy just to be with her again that I forgot to
play our "stick your tongue out" game.  Well, maybe I was
also a little bit nervous, especially since Vera had been
out on the porch with us and had made the remark, "You're
weird," when I was giving Melissa a piggyback ride.  Indeed
she popped out of the house a couple of times to check up on
us.  That would be all I need, to have her tell her mom and
my wife I was French-kissing with Melissa in the car.  They
are both anti-paedophiles.  I would probably wind up in
jail, and Angie would be shattered to learn that not only
was I cheating on her, but I was cheating on her with her
own 4-year-old niece.

Angie and I then took all three girls to the shopping
center, as prearranged, to get some school supplies and
other presents for them.  While we were in the car (it had
bucket seats in the front), I was driving and Angie was
seated next to me.  Melissa was seated in the back, in the
middle, between the two older girls.  At one point I reached
back and touched Melissa's leg, and Angie made a big fuss,
half-jokingly, about how I should leave her niece alone.  I
didn't touch her again in the car.

Melissa and I got separated from the others for a while, and
we had fun as she dashed from sofa to sofa in the furniture
section of a department store, trying each one out, and
giving me many a panty flash in the process.  Eventually we
all got back together, and we proceeded to a small
restaurant for a snack.  Melissa grabbed a chair next to
mine, but before long she was sitting right in my lap.  You
can imagine my pleasure to have her hot thighs and bottom
right on top of my massive erection.  Then at other moments
she would straddle my upper thigh and use her hand to
squeeze my phallus.  But I had a moment of horror when I
returned the compliment, and she said to Angie, who was
seated opposite us, "Uncle Arktoi touched me here,"
indicating her holy of holies.  Luckily she does not know
the words for pudendum, and her complaint and gesture went
unnoticed.  (I believe the other girls were talking at the
time, thank the gods.)  You see what I mean about acting
childish at times.  That kind of tattle-taling is all I
need.  Of course I didn't touch her again "down there," and
I should have banished her to her chair, but I continued to
liberally stroke her little buns and all the rest of her
body.  And while she straddled my thigh I grabbed her hips
and wiggled her to and fro to give her a bit of a thrill.
She enjoyed playing mommy and baby by feeding me with a
fork, and while she was still sitting on my lap we consumed
a milkshake together, cheek to cheek.

Then she went under the table to play, and kept poking me in
the penis.  Luckily no one else was paying her any mind.
But I reached under the table to caress her mouth, and she
bit two of my fingertips until I blanched.  Angie asked me
what was wrong, and I admitted being bitten, and showed her
the fingers, which still bore the indentations of Melissa's
teeth.  Angie corrected her by biting her in return, which
made Melissa cry, and my lover came to me for comforting.
Then we really did some heavy snuggling, which I found
highly erotic, her acting like my baby.  I think Melissa
found it erotic also.

Then we all went to a store with aisles and shopping carts,
to get more school supplies.  Melissa wound up inside a
cart, with Vera pushing it.  So I wound up following Vera,
and giving her back rubs and side rubs and once in a while a
front rub.  (She is still perfectly flat chested at her age,
while Veronica is already starting to bud out in the breast
area.)  But Vera did not seem to respond much, even when I
wiggled her chest.  (I did not go below the waist, as I
feared she would tell someone.)

The next thing I remember, it was about midnight, we took
the girls back to their mommy's house, and Melissa gave me
two hugs before she finally went to bed.  I got no hug from
Vera, though I had hoped for one, and no hug from Veronica,
of whom I expected nothing anyway, as she is a cold fish.

I wonder what makes Melissa such a hot tamale.  Is it simply
her age, as I understand 4-year-old girls are supposed to be
highly sexual?  Or is it genetic, since she has a different
father from the other two girls?  It will be interesting to
see if she remains so romantic toward me as she grows to be
as old as the other two are.  That is, if Angie doesn't blow
up or something else happen that would force us to end our
relationship.  I fear I am skating on thin ice, living
dangerously.  I do not like to take risks, but it is hard to
resist, especially with Melissa.  I think I will ignore Vera
in the future, however.  If a girl does not hug you, there
is no point in wasting any time on her, in my opinion.

'Arktoi'
------------------------------------------------------------




'Tsarevitch' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

From a dull and un'delight'ful Labor Day here on the
Atlantic Seaboard, Greetings to all:

--

'Redbeard' wrote:
>Two . . . at that party were a girl of 12 and her 10-year-old
>sister . . . . a tremendous honour if either of them were one day to
>fall in love with me and offer me the unique and solemn privilege of
>introducing her to the delights of lovemaking.

Don't we all wish that?!?  Don't we all ...?!?  Maybe Cupid
would soon send an arrow flying their way?

>.  .  .  their mother had 'shopped' a lodger to the police
>after he offered to take photographs of them, and a search
>of his room revealed a library of photographs of young
>girls.  The thought of jail-bait springs to mind, yet the
>10-year-old wants and has the figure to be a supermodel
>before very much longer, and so was herself quite chuffed to
>be able to do a bit of modelling.

Had he planned to photograph them in the nude?  Was there any
child porn photos or a 'suspicious' pattern of fashion shots?

--

'Cindy' wrote:
>Sometimes I had the "kindness" and presence of mind to PICK UP a little
>girl so she could see something better!  :)

>NO ONE THINKS ANYTHING OF IT, IF YOU ARE AN EMPLOYEE!!!  :D  <sigh>,
>what a job!  :)

I wonder if one can get a franchise from Boudoir Bebe or that
infamously mentioned LaSenza Kids store? http://www.boudoirbebe.com/
So picking up a child customer to see your shelved goods,
children's lingerie, would give it extra meaning!  8~4)

--

'Arktoi' wrote:
> . . . my sibling's baby daughter Agnes.

When staying over my father's house over the weekend when I
was about 12 -13, we used to visit his girlfriend.  I was
always put in faux charge of a one year old (older?)  niece
of the girlfriend while the adults chatted away in the
kitchen.  I would sit watching the television with the baby
squirming in my lap (hee hee).  And my finger 'accidentally'
finding its way through the sides of the diaper?  Hmmm?  How
did that get there?

> . . . privilege of helping Agnes with her potty training.  Part of this
>as simply letting her observe me urinating, and we started this while
>he was still in diapers.  Agnes had a tremendous natural curiosity, and
> loved to satisfy it.

When I was 12 or 13, when I noticed my pro'clit'ities, uh I
meant proclivities toward the preteen set.  Whenever there
happened to be one in the house, I would always have the
bathroom door cracked a bit when relieving myself in hopes
for a lg voyeur.  I was even graced with my 4 year old
cousin whom decided to go pee in the same bathroom while I
was brushing my teeth.  Who here would object to that
'invasion of privacy?'

> . . . being confronted by my sister and asked if I had "diddled"

"Diddled!" I just love that word, "diddled!"  Sorry for the
irrelevant digression!

> . . . Agnes.  Seems my brother-in-law had claimed to my sister that he
>had spied me slipping my hand under Agnes's knickers. . . . I felt I was
>forced to denied everything.

Unless you did this blatantly and out in the open, I find it
hard to believe that he witnessed a hell of a lot.  Did you
have a rough relationship with your brother in law prior to
this accusation?  Suggesting he make something up
coincidentally or exaggerate what he suspected you of doing
already?

>Then my sister brought Agnes out and asked her if I had done so.  She >said I
had, the little tattletale.  So I had to call her a liar.

Now how old was she again when asked?  This response is from
HINDSIGHT (maybe it will help others?)  but you could have
twisted Agnes affirmative response, about you touching her
in the private spots, around on itself.  Ex.  "Of course I
touched her there!  How can one wipe her off with a wet nap
after changing her diapers.  The child's answers would make
sense then.  And might have avoided the ensuing possible
propaganda campaign that turned her against you.

--

An unusual request for advice:

Just curious not obsessed with this new pursuit of mine - my
next door neighbour has a reputation of being a convicted
child molester.  The source is somewhat legitimate though
possibly biased (not a 'victim', though).

Given his name and address, I started looking for an email
address so I could later contact him via a virtual firewall
and not giving any personal information until it would be
deemed safe for my well being.  So far, nothing found.  Will
never initiate contact through phone.

Why contact him?  I don't know ... Perhaps someone to talk
to, albeit hidden comradeship/friendship from the rest of
the world.  Someone nearby to share ones ideology with ...

Why not to contact him?  Perhaps the alleged acts were false
accusations...  ?  Or What if he is under surveillance?
Would the law enforcement keep a record of visitors, etc...?

And most importantly, he has reportedly broke into houses to
commit these alleged abuses.  If true, that type of
paedophile is not the kind I would want to associate with
though its obvious that he is deemed safe enough to live by
himself and is out of prison.  Maybe he is under house
arrest?

--

Well forgive my odd request ...

Enjoy the beginning of the school year!
And "Better pray for the girls/
Better pray for the girls/
Ain't no other hope in this whole world ..."  Frank Black.

From the hip rocking PowerPuff Girls Soundtrack CD.

'Tsarevitch!'
------------------------------------------------------------




'Redbeard' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

Here is an extract from a book I read much as a child.  In
today's climate it is rare to find a book under general
publication which states the liberal case.  We Have To
Decide... is the guidance for parents in small print, which
is followed by two large print stories for children - The
Nice Stranger and The Doubtful Stranger.  The Nice Stranger
is set in a playground where two girls describe an encounter
with a man in the park, which go through all the various
signs that the man is good, and the situation is not
risky. The Doubtful Stranger is a poem describing a
situation where a man offers a girl a lift while she was
waiting in the rain for a bus, with a delightfully tactful
phrase that some modern child protection experts would be
wise to learn: "...Or rob me of the things I wear / To sell
for money at a fair..."  These days, sadly even the nice
stranger would be considered suspicious. The author himself
may well find himself blacklisted, having to flee the
country. I leave it to you to discuss whether the safety and
the interests of children are better served by eliminating
encounters described by The Nice Stranger, or by encouraging
them and guiding them to a state where both the love for
children can be expressed, and the need for children never
to be harmed in any way can be respected. For me, this a
far far better solution that all this talk of registers and
constant surveillance and brainwashing currently thrown up
by the unenlightened louts which make up our modern society.

One irony is that George Orwell's 1984, where he
prophesises thought crime (e.g. inappropriate thoughts about
children), was written in the same year.

--

Extract from The World of the Children by Stuart Miall,
pub.  Caxton, London, 1948

WE HAVE TO DECIDE WHETHER A STRANGER IS NICE OR NASTY

Most children are ready enough to make friends with people
who go out of their way to be agreeable to them.  Parents
naturally feel a little anxious about this; yet, while
wishing to make their children cautious, they hesitate to
make young folk fearful or suspicious of everybody who
approaches them with a smile.  A narrow-minded person may
easily deprive a child of some friendship that might prove
of inestimable worth.  A classic instance of this was when a
schoolmistress kept back from one of her pupils a letter
written by Lewis Carroll, the author of Alice in Wonderland.
The child was quite grown up before she received that letter
to remind her of the kind old man who had once amused her in
a tram.  It was found among the effects of the
schoolmistress. After that lady had died, and alas, by that
time Lewis Carroll had died also.

Opportunity knocks at the child's door just as it knocks at
our own, and it rarely knocks twice, so that we must open
the child's eyes to life's great possibilities, and beware
of letting our own ill-considered fears and prejudices
become a blight across the youthful prospect.

Because I believe the subject to be worthy of thought, I
have included in this volume two short stories to show the
line of reasoning any child might be expected to employ in
weighing up the character of a friendly stranger.  The
situations which can tax the judgement of the normal child
are far too numerous to be dealt with at length in this
book, but I have singled out two fairly typical ones to
exemplify what might be regarded as right parental guidance
in this difficult matter.  I have conceded so far to popular
feeling as to make the stranger a man and the children girls
in each of my two stories, but this does not mean to say
that I am unaware of the existence of unpleasant female
characters.

There is an etiquette which all would-be friends of children
should observe most scrupulously if they are desirous of
learning to play their part properly; and children can be
made acquainted with the rules.  The first consideration of
any really nice and thoughtful stranger is to avoid
confronting a child with the need for making a difficult
decision.  He can address any child in the presence of the
parents, because the decision to be friendly or otherwise
then rests with the parents, and puts no strain on the
child.  He can also speak to an unaccompanied child in a
train, if there are several other pleasant looking
passengers observing him, because the child feels quite safe
in such goodly company.  He should, however, seek to become
more distant as the end of the journey approaches, in case
the child wishes to beat a hasty retreat when deprived of
the moral support of the other passengers.  He should not
speak to a strange child in a park or playground unless he
has first given unequivocal proof of his high standing among
the child's friends or co-equals.  He should refrain,
therefore, from going straight up to a strange child in a.
public playground and offering, for instance, to help her
start her swing.  But he might excusably do this in half an
hour's time, after he has given her a chance to watch him
playing on terms of easy intimacy with several little
friends of long standing.  By this time she herself may very
well be on the point of asking if she too can join in the
fun.

In case of accident or other emergency, it may be necessary
to set formality aside, and trust to making a favourable
impression on a child immediately, but in the ordinary way,
direct assault, either by a man or woman, is in bad taste,
because to children, more than to anyone else in the world,
we owe a clear and transparent account of ourselves before
we approach them, asking to be favourably received.

I believe that most uninhibited children are naturally
gifted at reading character, and that their intuition often
makes a short approach possible.  But this intuition must
not be taken for granted.  A measure of shyness and
diffidence, matching the child's own, is the principal
characteristic of the person who means well but has to leave
out some of the preliminaries of the politer form of
approach.  True refinement gives a person a manner that is
quite distinctive in many other little ways, and children
can sense its presence or absence very quickly.  For, behind
all natural graciousness, there lies the talent of being
able to love patiently and unselfishly and universally-a
talent that shines forth in the face and cannot be hidden.
The light of this great love may go out to children of any
age, anywhere, at any time, from the face of man or woman,
youth or maiden; and when it beckons.  there will be no
holding them back.  They are wiser with their age-old
instincts than all the lessons in prudence could ever make
them.  "Mummy," they say, we saw such a nice person to-day,"
and no amount of questioning will elicit anything more
tangible by way of information than the added explanation, "
Well, he was just nice, in the nicest sort of way.

How indeed is it possible for the child to be more explicit
than this?  What grown-up person would care to try to
satisfy another as to his reasons for loving some third
person?  Outside the invisible bond of understanding and
sympathy that links people together, there can be no reason
for love.  But such reason as there is is all-sufficient,
for it makes people in effect nice to one another-" Just
nice, in the nicest sort of way.

--

THE NICE STRANGER

JENNIFER and Jacqueline burst into the house in a state of
great excitement and threw down their hats; " Oh, Mummy,"
they shouted, in chorus, "we've seen such a nice man at the
swings.  He gave us catches, and he pretended we were clocks
and wound us up.

"Yes," added Jennifer, "and he turned us upside down and
shook us to see if we had any money; and all my pennies fell
out on the grass.  He said Jacqueline wasn't any good to him
because he couldn't get any pennies out of her."

Both the little girls giggled at their recollections of the
friendly stranger.  Then they remembered something else.
"He said he would be there again next Saturday."

Mummy went on slicing the beetroot in her hand as if nothing
could disturb her.  Then she looked at her little girls with
a twinkle in her eye.  "I thought I told you not to talk to
strangers," she said at last.

"Oh, but Mummy," protested Jacqueline, "he was ever so nice,
really he was."

"How did you know he was nice.?"  Mummy asked.  "Come, you
are big girls now-nearly ten-and you ought to be able to
tell me why you thought the stranger was nice.

"Well," said Jennifer slowly, "for one thing, there were two
other children there who called him Daddy."

"Bravo!"  said Mummy.  "That's a good sign.  A man out with
his own children is usually quite a safe person - but go on.

"Another thing," said Jacqueline, "was that several children
seemed to have played with him before, because they knew his
name.  They kept calling, 'Catch me, Mr. Green,' or, 'It's
my turn now, Mr. Green.'

"Do you think he was a teacher?"  asked Mummy.

"I don't know," replied Jacqueline; "but lots of children
seemed to be very familiar with him, and there didn't seem
to be any harm in us joining in the fun."

"Well, girlies," said Mummy, "I am proud of you both,
because you seem to have kept your wits about you and made
sure of the stranger before trusting him.  But tell me, did
all the children like being caught, or turned upside down?"

"There were one or two rather shy ones," replied Jennifer.
When they said they didn't want to be wound up the man said,
'Oh, I forgot ~ you are 400-day clocks, aren't you?  You
only need winding once a year.'  And when we all pretended
to be juicy ripe pears and bananas on the roundabout and
invited the man to pick us off and eat us, there was one big
girl who didn't seem to like being picked, so the man just
gave her one tug and said she couldn't be ripe enough,
because ripe fruit came away from the tree easily with the
least touch."

"He didn't tease anybody, then?"  said Mummy.

"Oh no," interposed Jacqueline, "he was a real gentleman.  I
was a bit shy of him at first, wasn't I, Jenny?  But he was
really sweet about it, and he didn't make me feel silly at
all.  In the end I had to give in.

"Did he play with boys too?"  asked Mummy.

"Oh yes," cried the little girls together; "he played with
everybody; and the boys tried to see if they could knock him
down.  They threw themselves off the swings at him with all
their force, but he stood up to them all right."

"He sounds a real good sort," said Mummy.  "Can we go and
play with him next Saturday?"  pleaded Jacqueline.

"I should think so," replied Mummy, "if it is a nice day.  I
might come along myself just to see if it is really all
right, but from what you say I am sure I can trust you, and
him."

"Oh, Mummy, you're a dear!"  exclaimed Jacqueline, squeezing
her mother's hand joyfully.

Run along, now, both of you,'' said Mummy; '' it is time you
washed for dinner.  Daddy will be home in a minute.

--

THE DOUBTFUL STRANGER

THE bus was full one rainy day;
It had no room for little May;
"Now I'll be late for school," she cried;

But then a car stopped by her side.
"Jump in, my dear," the driver said,
But May drew back and shook her head.
She'd never seen the man before~
His car was not of those she saw
Go by to work each day, while she
Stood waiting for bus Number Three.

I cannot come with you," said May;
"Please shut your door and go away,
Your business here I do not know,
You really mustn't tempt me so.

My Mummy gave me this advice
To tell if folk were bad or nice:
'The nice,' she said, 'will never speak
To-day, to-morrow or next week
Until they know a girl has seen
Clear signs of all the good they mean;
Perhaps they'll let her see them do
Some kindness to a child or two;

Perhaps they'll wait until they've shown
That friend of hers they've always known;
But wait they will, if they are nice,
Before they try to break the ice.'

Your offer may be very kind;
To take it I feel most inclined:
But should I not appear a fool
If you went tearing past the school,
And whisked me to a lonely place,
There to kiss my shrinking face,
Or rob me of the things I wear
To sell for money at a fair?

Oh no," cried May, "I'll stand and wait,
Even if it makes me late."
The man, in anger, drove away.
I'm glad he's gone, said little May.
Just then she heard a welcome sound.
"Hooray!" she cried, on looking round,
"At last here comes a Number Three
With room inside for little me".

------------------------------------------------------





--
ASGL-L

alt.support.girl-lovers                  10th September 2000 (1)
----------------------------------------------------------------
                                             10th September 2000


          ,,,,,
        /)))))))\
       ((((((((((\
      ((_  _  )))))
      ))e) e ((((((
     (((<     ))))))
        \~     .-'-.
         '--.(                          88
                                        88
 ,adPPYYba,   ,adPPYba,    ,adPPYb,d8   88
 ""     'Y8   I8[    ""   a8"    'Y88   88
 ,adPPPPP88   '"Y8ba,     8b       88   88
 88,    ,88   aa    ]8I   "8a,   ,d88   88
 'YYYYbbd8"   '"YbbdP"'    '"YbbdP"Y8   88
                           aa,    ,88
                            "Y8bbdP



   [ Press-cuttings digest ]


* UK: _Church to set up paedophile priests enquiry_
* UK: _Vandals attack paedophile's former home_
* UK: _Firebomb threat to councillor in 'paedophile hostel' row_
* UK: _Arson cuts molester's jail term_
* UK: _Jack Straw's brother goes on sex offender's register_
* UK: Legal analysis: _What is the future for naming and shaming?_
* UK: _Risk on the road_
* Europe: _Porn web address on kids C T-shirts_
* USA: _Sex Case Dismissed Because 'Victim' Was a Cop_
* USA: _Attorney General to notify child abuse 'listees'_
* Australia: _Electronic Frontier Foundation disputes child sex claims_
Book notes
Movie notes
Artist Interview




UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

10h September 2000

_Church to set up paedophile priests enquiry_

THE Archbishop of Westminster, Cormac Murphy-O'Connor, is
to set up a national church inquiry into paedophile priests
and their treatment by the Roman Catholic authorities.

It is expected that the inquiry will examine guidelines for
dealing with paedophiles and recommend much tougher
internal penalties - including the immediate defrocking of
a priest found guilty in a criminal court of child abuse.

Murphy-O'Connor is said to be anxious to rescue the church
from this summer's public relations fiasco over handling of
the case of Michael Hill while he was Bishop of
Arundel and Brighton. Hill was sentenced to seven years'
imprisonment in 1997. He was released last week but is
still undergoing a programme of treatment.

Last week Michelle Elliott, director of the children's
charity Kidscape, called for Murphy-O'Connor's resignation.

Twenty-one Catholic priests have now been prosecuted for
child abuse.

Further damaging allegations of child abuse are expected to
be made this week when a priest in the north of England is
arrested. In Wales another priest accused of sexual
offences against minors is before Cardiff Crown Court at
the moment. While the case began last week, reporting
restrictions have not been lifted.

Despite the criminal investigations, the Catholic church
has defrocked only one priest for child abuse - using the
canon law of the Catholic church, last revised 20 years
ago. This states that if a cleric has committed an offence
against "a minor below the age of 16 the cleric is to be
punished with just penalties including dismissal from the
clerical state if the case warrants it".

In July the Home Office said it would consider an attempt
by Baroness Young to amend the Sexual Offences Bill to
include priests in the category of those who could be tried
for abuse of a position of trust.

-----------------------------------------------------------




UK:
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5th September 2000

_Vandals attack paedophile's former home_

Vandals have targeted the former home of a child sex
offender in Reading in the false belief that he still lives
there.

Windows were smashed four times at the house which is now
occupied by a young woman who bought it last month without
knowing that a sex offender lived there.

The 60-year-old offender, whom police have not named, was
convicted of indecent assault with a child in 1997. The
house was also targeted while he lived there.

Police spokesman Nigel Morgan said: "This woman has been
left very shaken by the events of the past few weeks and it
is important the people living around Lyndhurst Road
realise the man no longer lives there.

"Lyndhurst Road has a close-knit community and hopefully
this behaviour will stop as soon as people realise that
anger is being mistakenly directed at the home of an
innocent woman."

Police say local people may not have realised the man has
moved because For Sale and Sold signs were never put up.

The force has sent letters to neighbouring properties in
Lyndhurst Road explaining the situation and asking
residents to be vigilant.

The news comes just days after a father and three children
escaped an arson attack on their home in Norwich after it
was mistakenly identified as housing a paedophile.

-----------------------------------------------------------



UK:
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7th September 2000

_Firebomb threat to councillor in 'paedophile hostel' row_

A councillor has received death threats over claims that he
supports sex offenders living in his area.

Anti-paedophile protesters have threatened to firebomb Les
Phillips's home in Bryncethin, Bridgend, south Wales and
have made menacing phone calls to members of his family.

The calls began after posters were glued on bus shelters
and post boxes denouncing the councillor for his alleged
stance on paedophiles. They claim paedophiles are living in
the area and that the 67-year-old councillor is "happy to
have them there".

The fly-posters - which police are now examining - give the
councillor's phone number and urge people to ring him and
complain.

Mr Phillips said: "As the result of an anonymous poster
campaign alleging that I am in support of convicted sex
offenders living locally, I and members of my family have
recently been the subjects of abusive phone calls and
aggressive behaviour threatening, among other things, to
firebomb my home."

Tempers first flared when Bridgend County Borough Council
received a planning application for a community
rehabilitation hostel. The hostel is not designed for
sex offenders and a decision is yet to be made over
the application.

But local residents believe sex offenders will be housed
there and are incensed by the Bryncoch representative's
public call for reasoned debate over the issue.

Mr Phillips, a widower who lives with his son, said he was
disgusted that "cowardly individuals" were threatening him
"behind the safety of their anonymity".

The campaign against the councillor comes only days after
police in a Cardiff suburb condemned vigilantes for
erecting posters which "name and shame" an alleged sex
offender.

-------------------------------------------------------------





UK:
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9th September 2000

_Arson cuts molester's jail term_

A CONVICTED paedophile has been given a reduced jail
sentence because his home was set ablaze by vigilantes.

Roger G, 56, molested girls in a St John Ambulance
Brigade group run by his wife. His home was gutted by fire
within hours of his being found guilty last month of two
indecent assaults with a 13-year-old and one indecent
assault with a 12-year-old.

When he appeared for sentencing at Cardiff Crown Court
yesterday, G was jailed for 15 months. Judge William
Gaskell said: "I take into account the fact that your house
has been burnt down and I reduce the sentence to reflect
the fact that your family has suffered."

G and his 31-year-old daughter, who has learning
difficulties, were forced to move into a caravan after
the attack, which is being investigated by police.

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
------------------------------------------------------------

8th September 2000

_Jack Straw's brother goes on sex offender's register_

British Home Secretary Jack Straw has had a close encounter
with his own sex offender legislation.

His brother, William (47) has been fined GBP 750 with GBP
250 costs for indecent assault with a sixteen year old
girl in April, 2000.

In addition his name has been placed on the UK sex offender's
register for five years.

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK: legal analysis:
-------------------------------------------------------------

5th Sept 2000

_What is the future for naming and shaming?_

 -- The Act is likely to affect press disclosure campaigns.


The controversial "name and shame" campaign by the *News
of the World* received a mixed reaction and raised
questions for debate. Should we have a public register of
offenders? Should convicted paedophiles be isolated from
society?

So, will the Government introduce a public register, and
will newspapers think twice about running a similar
campaign, particularly in the light of the Human Rights Act
that comes into force on October 2? The Act makes the
European Convention on Human Rights part of UK law.
Innocent victims of the recent vigilante attacks have
apparently already sought legal advice, but will the Act
have wider legal implications in this context?

One of its most widely debated aspects has been how Article
8 (Right to Privacy) and Article 10 (Freedom of Expression)
will interrelate. Both are seen as essential in a
democratic society, but both can be restricted if necessary
- for the prevention of disorder or crime, or the protection
of "morals", for instance. The "really needed" exception,
however, is to protect the rights and freedoms of others.

The difficulty with a general policy of paedophile
disclosure in future is that it might infringe the rights
to privacy of at least some people without being really
needed in a democratic society. The *News of the World*
campaign mixed major (rape and violence) with minor
(downloading indecent pictures from the Internet) offences.
Is it really necessary for the public to know who is
downloading indecent pictures?

The Human Rights Act binds public, and in some
circumstances private, bodies not to act in ways
incompatible with the European Convention. Central and
local government, and the police, are public authorities
and any public register held by them could in future invite
problems.

Whether newspapers would be allowed to name and shame once
the Act is in force is a more difficult question. They are
not "public authorities" and therefore will not be directly
bound by it; possibly controversial as the *News of the
World* trumpeted its campaign as a service to the public
and for the protection of children, a role or duty more
traditionally for public authorities, such as the police,
who opposed the campaign. Nevertheless, the Act is likely
to have an impact on private litigation, including
litigation against newspapers.

Because a court is a public authority it will have to
consider the impact on parties' rights of granting or
withholding remedies. A court may even be under a duty to
protect private parties against infringements of their
rights by other private parties because a court's failure
to provide or refuse a remedy might itself be incompatible
with the European Convention and thus in breach of the new
Act.

Lest this sound excessively protective of offenders, at
least one case has considered the application of Article 8
in the context of disclosing details about former sex
offenders. R v North Wales Police and others was an
application for judicial review that went to the Court of
Appeal in 1998. Two former sex offenders living on a
caravan site were asked to move before the Easter school
holidays but did not, so the police disclosed information
about them to the site manager. The two applied for
judicial review of the police decision on grounds including
that disclosure was a violation of their right to privacy
under Article 8.

In ruling that disclosure was lawful in this case, the
Court of Appeal held that before disclosure occurs it must
be desirable in all the circumstances. As a public body the
police were entitled to use information only when
reasonably required to enable them to carry out their
public functions. In the North Wales Police case, Lord
Bingham of Cornhill (then Lord Chief Justice but,
unusually, sitting at divisional court level) called this
issue "a pressing social problem". He said: "It is not
acceptable that those who have undergone the lawful
punishment imposed by the court should be the subject of
intimidation and private vengeance ... While the risk of
repeated offending may in some circumstances justify a very
limited measure of official disclosure, a general policy of
disclosure can never be justified and the media should be
slow to obstruct the rehabilitation of ex-offenders who ...
are seriously bent on reform."

It will be interesting to see whether public register or
similar name and shame campaigns are avoided in future.

-------------------------------------------------------------




UK:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Extract from a feature article on risk:

[...]                              Some 1,200 road deaths a
year and 100,000 injuries are attributed to speed. A survey
from the Department of Transport, published last week,
found that 56% of respondents admitted exceeding 70mph
limits on open roads. On urban roads with a 30mph limit,
two-thirds - including 45% of those at the wheels of heavy
goods lorries - ignored the limit. The only surprise in
these figures is that, observing our roads, one would have
guessed the rate of offending was nearer 90 percent.

That is one reason why 5,000 non-drivers die on our roads
every year; and why, though our roads are the safest in the
EU, our rate of child pedestrians killed is the worst: 1.3
per 100,000, against 1.0 in France and Germany and 0.7 in
Italy, even. Most adults know there are speedophiles round
the corner. Too many children don't. Last year there were
103 child pedestrians killed on the roads of Britain. Speed
will have had some part in many such tragedies. The average
number of children abducted and killed by strangers is seven
a year.

Many speedophiles will find this comparison vile.
Paedophiles, they will say, are disgusting, alien perverts:
they themselves are decent people, as devoted to law and
order as anyone, and in general the kind of model citizens
who make Britain the nation it is. Some blame the law for
demanding a degree of restraint that is simply impossible:
why should people feel bound to obey ridiculous laws?
Others admit that they just can't resist temptation.
Perhaps they're just made that way. "There are a great many
men around," one speedophilospher writes in his Sunday
Times column, "and I'm happy to say a few women too, who
enjoy the thrill that can be provided by a big, fast
powerful car." "On quiet roads," Jeremy Clarkson has also
confessed, "I drive at speeds that scientists call 'very
fast' and I still corner with the vigour and panache of a
13th-century horseman."

It's his chemistry, you see. Young men, he explains, have
very low levels of monoamine oxidase, a brain enzyme of
which the old have much more, making them more careful. So
next time you see a child mown down by a speedophile, don't
blame the driver; it's all the fault of his enzymes.
Alternatively, accidents featuring speedophiles are caused
by other road users who don't have their expertise.
Especially elderly pootlers with copious nose hair: they
are the ones who cause accidents. Speedophiles know what
they're doing, so don't.

Paedophilia has no equivalent figure to Clarkson. No
padeophile is given a regular column or TV show to
popularise his passion. Nor is paedophilia boosted, as
speedophilia is, by vastly expensive ad campaigns equating
fast cars with power and sexual success, an agency to
transform your ordinary low-enzyme lad into as daring a
hero as the Campbells on Coniston, or Rubens Barrichello
powering through the chicanes. And anyway, what is a world
without risk? It's a world fit only for wimps. Except that
in this case, the risk extends to their victims.

[...]
-------------------------------------------------------------



Europe:
----------------------------------------------------------

9 September_ 2000

_Porn web address on kids C T-shirts_

C has withdrawn 60,000 children's T-shirts from its
stores across Europe after discovering that a web
address printed on the front was that of a hard-core
gay porn site.

Police in Germany began an investigation after the chain
received complaints from parents whose youngsters logged on
to the website. A spokesman for the company at its head
office in Dusseldorf said: "All these T-shirts have been
withdrawn from sale across Europe."

He said that only a few hundred of the shirts had been
sold. Refunds of 20 UKP were available for those who had
bought them. The company knew of only two that had been
sold in Britain.

The head of C Germany, Dominic Brenninkmeyer, said that
those responsible "should have noticed the mistake" and
that the company first realised there was a problem when a
mother complained. She said that her son had asked her what
was happening when he logged on to the pornographic website
written on the shirt.

Chris Williams, head of corporate communications at C in
London, said that all managers in the UK had been
instructed to supervise the removal of the offending
T-shirts from shelves and to see that they were burned.

----------------------------------------------------------




USA:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_Sex Case Dismissed Because 'Victim' Was a Cop_

1st September 2000

Maryland -- The state attorney general is appealing a
court decision to dismiss charges against a New Jersey
man because the teenage girl he was accused of
soliciting online was in fact an adult police officer.

Donald T, 44, of N.J., was arrested by Maryland State
Police last October and charged with a third-degree sex
offense and solicitation of a minor using a computer
following an investigation that involved a trooper
portraying a 15-year-old girl in an Internet chat room.

Frederick County Circuit Court Judge Mary Ann Stepler threw
out the case earlier this month, ruling there was no crime
because no minor was involved.

If the ruling stands, it could potentially harm future
Internet crime investigations -- a fast-growing area
of law enforcement -- in Maryland.

Maryland's Court of Special Appeals will hear the case
within the next month, he said.

-------------------------------------------------------------




USA: California
-------------------------------------------------------------

September 6th 2000

_Attorney General to notify child abuse 'listees'_

Attorney General Bill Lockyear has announced that he intends
to start written notification of roughly 800,000 "suspects"
on the state's Child Abuse Index. This represents a huge step
in the right direction of inserting Due Process into
California's flawed, 35-year-old system for investigating
child abuse allegations.

Written notification of these "listees," who have never heard
of their listings, is a start.  Now the county and state need
to start offering hearings, with an impartial judge, to allow
listees a chance to challenge the listings. An essential facet
of such hearings is that all listees be given access to the
records of their specific investigation to allow them to
prepare an adequate defense.

The state of New York has had offered such "fair hearings"
since 1986, and Arizona started similar hearings in 1997.

California's DOJ has repeatedly considered offering such hearings
since it was recommended in 1990 by a DOJ task force that studied
the index and documented its many flaws. Until now, however,
DOJ has simply not provided them - apparently saying it would
be too expensive. With this year's bumper crop of tax revenues,
it's high time the DOJ started following the federal and state
constitutions and treating California's residents as innocent
until proven guilty.

--

9/6/00

_Attorney General to begin review of suspected child abuser
database_

SAN DIEGO -- The names of San Diego County residents on a
statewide suspected child abuser list will be the first to
be reviewed as part of the state attorney general's effort
to improve the database's accuracy.

Currently, about 810,000 people are on the 35-year-old Child
Abuse Central Index, which is maintained by the Child Abuse
Unit of the state Department of Justice.

Of the 60,000 annual reports submitted to the index each
year, at least 6,000 of those people live in San Diego
County, according to the department's Child Protection
Program.

It was unclear how many names don't belong on the list, but
prior to 1998, local agencies were not required to inform
people being investigated and suspected of abusing a child
that their name would be placed in a database.

The goal is to now make sure all of the people placed on the
list know their names are in the database.  If the San Diego
program is successful, Attorney General Bill Lockyer's
office hopes to expand the review effort statewide.

"We are doing the review out of fairness and out of the
desire to do an effective job of protecting kids," Nathan
Barankin, a spokesman for Lockyer said.

The index is a statewide list of child abuse investigation
reports used by child protective services and licensing
agencies to ensure that suspected child abusers are not
employed by daycare facilities or chosen as adoptive
parents.

State officials are in the process of compiling the names of
San Diego County residents on the list.

People with "inconclusive" or "substantiated" claims of
child abuse will remain on the list while names will be
immediately purged if the abuse claim is unfounded.

Review of the list arose after the San Diego County
Department of Health and Human Services, Children's Services
division requested the names of county residents in the
database to ensure the integrity of the index, said Debra
Zanders-Willis, a spokeswoman for the agency.

The agency doesn't believe the index is exceedingly
inaccurate but wants to make sure the list is fair,
Zanders-Willis said.

"It's not that we're putting peoples' names on there that
had unfounded cases, but rather that sometimes those people
disagree with the findings of the agency that did the
investigation," she said.

Mark Arner ended up on the list after he says he was falsely
accused of molesting his own children.  It took two years
before Arner's name was finally removed.

"I would just urge them to do this as promptly as possible,
to correct their past wrongs," Arner told XETV-TV, which
reported Friday that San Diego County's list would be the
first to be reviewed.

A bill supported by Lockyer to reform the Child Abuse
Central Index was shelved earlier this year after there
apparently wasn't the support needed to pass the bill.

Under current state law, only the names of people listed as
a result of "inconclusive" or "unsubstantiated" reports of
abuse can have their names removed after 10 years.  People
with allegedly "substantiated" claims of child abuse remain
on the list indefinitely.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Australia:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_Electronic Frontier Foundation disputes child sex claims_

6th September 2000

A review of the Federal Government's controversial
Internet content legislation by the Australian Broadcasting
Authority has claimed that 80 per cent of Web sites banned
under the law involve pedophile material.

But the finding has been disputed by Electronic Frontiers
Australia (EFA), which claims the broadcasting authority is
bundling pornography Web sites, which became illegal in
Australia under the Act, with international pedophilia sites
in order to support the Government's defence of the
legislation, which EFA sees as "a crude form of censorship".

EFA has lodged a freedom of information request asking the
ABA to name the banned Web sites.

The ABA report said a total of 201 complaints had been
received in the first six months of the Act. It had issued
62 "take down" notices to Web sites, and requested that
software filtering companies block another 94 offshore
sites. The ABA said 44 Web sites had been referred to State
police for investigation.

The head of Electronic Frontiers Australia, Mr Kimberley
Heitman, however, said the report had grossly inflated the
number of Web sites taken down, by counting complaints
about individual Web pages rather than Web sites.

"A single Web site can have up to a dozen pages that are
complained about," he said.

The legislation, which holds Internet service providers and
Web hosting companies responsible for blocking access to
content deemed offensive by the Office of Film and
Literature Classification, prompted the president of the
American Civil Liberties Union, Ms Nadine Strossen, to call
Australia last year "the global village idiot".

-------------------------------------------------------------




Book review:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_The Passionate Camera, Photographing the Bodies of Desire_
 Deborah Bright, Editor
 Routledge, 1999
 ISBN: 0415145821; $30.00 (paperback)

[...]

Deborah Bright, a professor of photography at the Rhode
Island School of Design, has assembled a wide-ranging
collection of essays and photographs representing a diverse
assortment of photographers, artists, critics, and scholars
concerned with portrayals of gay and lesbian themes in the
photographic arts. Her book, The Passionate Camera, is a
welcome addition to the growing field of scholarly research
and commentary on the role of the visual arts in gay and
lesbian life.

[...]

Jose Estaban Munoz's incredibly well-crafted essay on Larry
Clark's photographs. This last essay deserves special
mention for two reasons, first, it is one of the most
lucidly written works of art criticism I have read over the
past year or so, and second it is one of a few scant
attempts to locate Clark's work within the gay canon. Larry
Clark, best known for his 1995 motion picture Kids, has
long been involved in photographing adolescents living on
the fringes of society and has maintained himself as an
exclusively heterosexual artist, despite the fact that many
of his earlier photographs are highly homoerotic. Few art
and film critics have dared to challenge Clark's stated
position and not many have even considered the latent
homosexual undertones of his work in general; whether or
not Clark has gay leanings or not is unimportant, but the
significance of his work to gay youth could be very
important, given his notoriety and the controversy Kids
caused. Clark is perhaps the only person in the art world
who is decently well-known outside of this world among
young people, and this role cannot be ignored. I am very
pleased to see that Estaban Munoz has not ignored it and
has instead produced such an amazing essay on Clark. The
only thing lacking from this essay is Clark's photographs
themselves, because Clark denied Estaban Munoz permission
to reproduce them in this book. A pity, because these
photos would have added so much to the commentary.

[...]

-------------------------------------------------------------





Book / article note:
-------------------------------------------------------------

_Can Whistle Blowers Be Wrong?_
R. Webster.
New Statesman, 13th March 2000, p.25-28.

Summary: 'Almost nobody has questioned the broad conclusions
of the enquiry into North Wales children's homes. But from
the first day of its enquiries, the tribunal caused deep
disquiet among lawyers. There must be reasonable doubt not
only about the guilt of many of those accused, but also
about whether many of the alleged crimes took place at all.'

--

_Wild child : girlhoods in the counterculture_
 edited by Chelsea Cain ; foreword by Moon Zappa.
Seattle, Wash. : Seal Press : Distributed by
Publishers Group West, 1999.

--

Graves, J. THE CONSTITUTIONAL IMPLICATIONS OF VIRTUAL CHILD
PORNOGRAPHY, 1999, Santa Clara University, March 5 2000.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Movie note:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Shown at a Danish film festival in 1998:

_The dream castle_

By Lise Jul Pedersen

"Drommeslottet" (The dream castle) is so far my most lavish
production. See it and be moved. Here are beautiful
kittens, naked children, tons of junk and beautiful
conversations about the essence of love and the joy in
repairing humans as well as things.

Music, visual metaphors and symbols, tempo, flow and
intensity of feeling I have always worked with. I am slowly
working towards cultivating the visual expression and the
visual experiment, because that is, next to human nearness,
the characteristic of the video media.

"Drommeslottet" has received 17.000 kr. from The East
Jutland Film Fund and 20.000 from The Union of Film
Workers.

-------------------------------------------------------------




Artist interview:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Mike Cockrill really does *not* understand the politics of
the art world. Number one, you do not sue a fellow artist.
Right? Well, Cockrill first came to attention back in 1984
when he sued David Salle. Cockrill charged that Salle had
"borrowed" an image from *The White Papers,* a comic-book
he produced with his then-partner, an artist and writer by
the name of Judge Hughes. Cockrill's lawsuit was doubly
ridiculous, since the image in question -- Lee Harvey
Oswald at the moment he was shot by Jack Ruby -- had been
copied from the famous newspaper photograph.

This comic book, by the way, made violent, sexually
explicit fun of the assassinations of JFK and John Lennon.
Another no-no.

A few years ago, one might mention, Cockrill caused more
severe discomfort with some deft paintings of pubescent
girls in their underwear.

In "Make Me Laugh," Cockrill's current show at the Kim
Foster Gallery in New York's Chelsea art district, the cute
little girls are back. They are painted with a loose, sure
hand, and share picture-space with some equally lovable
clowns. The little girls are executing the clowns. Just
what is going on here?

Mike Cockrill: As bad as the cartoon paintings (of JFK,
Lennon and other cultural icons) were, they were clearly
cartoons - clearly satirical - they offended people's
sensibilities. But they were nothing compared to my
paintings of little girls - looking at the viewer -
sometimes naked - they are defiant. I think they are
defiant.

AHG: What drew you to the subject matter?

MC: I was thinking about paint. Now I'm into painting, and
letting it drip - the icon is just the girl. But the 1994
show of paintings of girls was boycotted - picketed - the
attorney-general came, and the news crews.

AHG: You say it's just about the paint. But you could paint
bowls of fruit.

MC: I think Balthus and even Bacon had the same thing with
the subject matter question. Balthus refuses to talk about
the erotic content of his work. He denies it. And Bacon
denied the violence of his paintings. He said, no, it's
just about paint.

Some people say that's disingenuous. But I *totally*
understand what he's saying. It really is just about
painting. Some mothers come up to me and say, "You have
painted my daughter! That is my daughter -- all the way.
She is exactly like that." And other women say that my
paintings are the most outrageously disgusting thing they
have ever seen.

I think I did it for the shock value, a little bit. I
really wanted to see what the viewer would think.

AHG: Why the clowns?

MC: My mother had these two beautiful watercolors by a
local artist who painted clowns. They were very charming. I
asked myself, what do I like looking at? Well, I like
looking at those clowns. People, regular people, not
intellectuals, are still suckers for clowns, and big-eyed
children, and sentimentality.

But at some point I realized that those little girls had to
be part of it. If I paint a soldier shooting a civilian,
which to me is the most horrific image of the 20th century,
it has no effect because we've all become numb to it. But
if I draw an adorable child in her Sunday dress, with a
military rifle, shooting a clown. Okay, the girl *must*
have a reason! So now you're siding with the authority with
the rifle. I present something that's unacceptable and then
they just sit there and wrestle with it. I think that's
basically what I do.

-------------------------------------------------------------



--
ASGL-L
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'Sanctuary' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

'Redbeard' wrote:
>I leave it to you to discuss whether the safety and
>the interests of children are better served by eliminating
>encounters described by The Nice Stranger, or by encouraging
>them and guiding them to a state where both the love for
>children can be expressed, and the need for children never
>to be harmed in any way can be respected.

If our love could be allowed to be expressed many children,
as well as ourselves, would be greatly benefited. Children
can be taught the difference between love and violence if
we will take the time to do so. Life has a certain amount
of risk that cannot be avoided but living in fear would not
help anyone.

The best encounters I have had have been with open, friendly
children who wanted a little adventure. My adventures were
always safe and fun. Too bad they were destroyed by those
who would want to shield their children from points of view
other than their own.

'Sanctuary'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'Arktoi' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

'Tsarevitch' wrote:

>[About Arktoi's story]

>Unless you did this [slipping my hand under Agnes's
>knickers and being spied by my brother-in-law] blatantly and
>out in the open, I find it
>hard to believe that he witnessed a hell of a lot.  Did you
>have a rough relationship with your brother in law prior to
>this accusation?  Suggesting he make something up
>coincidentally or exaggerate what he suspected you of doing
>already?

No. We had a good relationship, drinking Coors beer together,
and smoking pot. The story seemed to be that he had been
outside and had seen through a window when I allegedly did
what I allegedly did.

>>Then my sister brought Agnes out and asked her if I had done so.  She
>> >said I
>had, the little tattletale.  So I had to call her a liar.
>
>Now how old was she again when asked?  This response is from
>HINDSIGHT (maybe it will help others?)  but you could have
>twisted Agnes affirmative response, about you touching her
>in the private spots, around on itself.  Ex.  "Of course I
>touched her there!  How can one wipe her off with a wet nap
>after changing her diapers.  The child's answers would make
>sense then.  And might have avoided the ensuing possible
>propaganda campaign that turned her against you.

At this time, she was beyond the diaper stage and into the
panties stage. So the "changing her diaper" line would hardly
have worked.

--

On a lighter note, here is an old riddle or several:

Question: What is the difference between a mouse and a
beautiful little girl?

Answer: One harms the cheese, and the other charms the "he's."

Question: What is the difference between a beautiful little
girl and a postage stamp?

Answer: One is a female, while the other is a mail fee.

Question: What is the difference between a barber and the
mother of young children?

Answer: One has razors to shave, the other has shavers
to raise.

Question: How is a beautiful little girl like a hinge?

Answer: Both are something to a door ("adore").


'Arktoi'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'Diegh' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

Hello everyone,

I thought I would shed a little hope and happiness to you :)

(in a world that has made me lose the will to be...

I already vowed to use my current knowledge and resources to
give it another chance.  I though I might as well try to
live the way I want before saying goodbye.  I don't consider
it worthwhile to be alive as I & others torture me to death
by not being able to live as the person that I am)

I have been in euphoria recently as it has been the first
time in 10 damn years that I have said "hi" to, have talked
with, have played with, and touched (not romantically) a
girl!  Actually, 1 or more of these things has happened with
2 groups of boys, 3 girls, and 2 groups of girls!  I
couldn't believe it; I haven't been happy like I have
recently for 9 years.  Also, I met all these people in 1 1/2
weeks!  There was one girl that made a big impression - one
of the most beautiful blonde blue eyed girls I have seen!  She,
I guessed, 'took to me' as well, because as the others were
around messing around we were doing things together sometimes.
God I thought I was in Heaven :)  I guess it helps to be with
another whether a female or a furry friend :)  Anyway the
first time I met any of them I'm walking down the street and
literally TEN girls start swarming around me!  My first
thought was damn - I cant believe this!  Then soon after I
met their beautiful blonde neighbour...  I spent the next
few hours that night in happiness and awe as I thought about
it :)

As the anarchists say, Do your own thing - just acquire and
use knowledge and resources to get what you want and
practice security.  Those that never take a risk will never
get what they desire - just don't do anything stupid.

All's well that ends well; I hope that's what the future
holds for me because I like happy endings and I plan on not
going down!

Peace everyone and make sure you allow yourself the
opportunity to take control and get a happy life for
yourselves.

--------------------------------------------------------------




'true' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

To 'arktoi':

I would never take the kinds of risks you take.
If she's tells and you go to jail... no more fun.

I LIVE for the tiny moments... like when a freeze-pop
lift's a dress.  But to each his own.

--

To everyone:

Wouldn't it be the ultimate dream to marry a woman who
was also a lg lover (or boy lover) - it would be my
dream come true.  ((no pun intended on my name))  in
all the time I've been here I've never heard anyone
talk about incest -- at least not parent/child -- I
have no idea how you all feel about it.

But I've personally know people who had sex with both
their parents and their siblings. I mean girls and boys
that had sex with... mom/dad/brother/sister and they
talk about it as if it were a found memory. I've never
done incest (save one aunt who was not 'blood')  I'm
not married and don't have any children, but the IDEA
of the above has all ways fascinated me.  Nothing turns
me ON more then the idea of a grown women who loves
girls/boys. Am I alone in this???

One last thing... did I start a trend with the term,
"holy of holies"... ? Was I the first to use it here -
most likely not... LOL.

'true'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'Cindy' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

'true' wrote:
> to 'Cindy'.

> Glad you enjoyed my story. You must have a few of your own.
> Allo, why choose the name Cindy??  Not that I'm knocking it
> - just curious. <<<<<<<

I chose the name Cindy because I wanna be Cindy Brady,
and have the perfect life she had, with the perfect siblings,
the perfect parents, and the perfect house!

In reality, I am all alone, totally cut off from everything,
and it is *MISERABLE*!  No child will let me be her slave,
and that is all I want, to be a little godesses' slave!

Anyway, I just wanna be Cindy Brady, and on the internet,
you can be anybody you wanna be!  :)

Thinking about it, "Cindy" *IS* kinda vague -- should I
change it to "Cindy Brady", or the like?  Let's vote on it!
What do *YOU*, the readers, say???

Hummmmm....... after more thought..... Maybe Cindy Brady is
copyrighted or something?  Um.... What about Cindy Brady Lover?
After more thought...... THE ANSWER!  "Cindy Brady Wanna Be"!
*PERFECT*  :D

'Cindy', now "Cindy Brady Wanna-Be" !  Whaddya think???  :D
-------------------------------------------------------------




'Arktoi' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

To 'true':

"Albion" is an old, rather poetic term for Britain. The term
is of Celtic origin, being originally the Irish word for
Scotland. However, today, it usually is not limited to
Scotland but includes England and Wales and Cornwall.

-------------------------------------------------------------
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   [ Press-cuttings digest ]


* UK: _Straw announces new anti-paedophile moves_
* UK: _Sex offender boy found hanged in cell_
* UK: _Police forces 'ignore abuse database'_
* UK: _'Be prepared', girls - for much the same under different names_

* Denmark: _37 arrested for distributing indecent photos_
* Cambodia: _Cambodia to expel foreigners suspected of paedophilia_

* USA: _Man gets four years in "fake kid" police sting_
* USA: _1 in 5 kids home alone after school_
* USA: _Major web sites pulls kids' chat forums_





UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

16th September 2000

_Straw announces new anti-paedophile moves_

Paedophiles face a lifetime ban against visiting certain
areas or associating with certain people, Jack Straw, the
Home Secretary, announced yesterday.

Announcing a package of measures to further tighten controls
on known paedophiles, including up to five years in jail for
breaching court orders, Mr Straw rejected calls for public
access to the sex offenders register. He said the measure
would do nothing to protect children and would be impossible
to control.

Mr Straw said controlled disclosure was the safest route.
Under the plan, police forces will publish general details
of the number of offenders in their areas, the risks they
are thought to pose and what precautions have been taken.

Under the package, which ministers hope will become law
within months, police and probation officers will have to
carry out risk assessments for offenders about to be
released.

Probation officers will have to ask parents whether they
want to be told about release dates. If they do, they will
also be told about the conditions for release.

Police will have to be told about the release of offenders,
who could face court orders on their movements and
associations. Breaches of these orders could be enforced
with a prison sentence of up to five years.

Residents on the Paulsgrove estate, scene of the summer's
most serious mob rioting, said Jack Straw's refusal to make
the Sex Offenders Register public will mean their protests
will now resume.

Labour MP for Portsmouth North, Syd Rapson, was worried by
the development.  He said: "It would be very sad if the
violence returned."

------------------------------------------------------





UK:
------------------------------------------------------

15th September 2000

_Sex offender boy found hanged in cell_

Police and prison staff have launched an inquiry after a
teenage sex offender was found hanged in his prison cell.

Luke Jacobson, 18, was discovered dead in his cell at
Gloucester Prison a month after being jailed for indecent
assault.

Jacobson, who was sentenced to three months on August 7 by
magistrates at Hereford, was found hanged at 4pm last
Sunday.

Prison staff tried to give him the kiss of life for nearly
an hour but failed to revive him.

A Home Office spokesman said: "There will be an internal
prison service investigation involving a governor from
another establishment, and a coroner's investigation as
well."

------------------------------------------------------





UK:
------------------------------------------------------

11th September 2000

_Police forces 'ignore abuse database'_

Twelve police forces are to be named in a Police
Superintendents' Association report this week, as ignoring
a database designed to track down alleged abusers who worked
in children's homes.

The Historical Abuse Database, run by Gwent police, was
launched after some forces realised that teams in different
parts of the country could often be hunting the same
suspects.

Senior detectives blame the database's failure of almost a
quarter of forces in England and Wales to co-operate.

All 43 forces was represented at a conference last October
which launched the database, and senior officers were sent
reminds this summer.

But so far only 20 forces have passed on information, and
almost a quarter of police forces in England and Wales are
not co-operating.  At least another 12 have cases running
but have ignored the database.

-----------------------------------------------------




UK:
-----------------------------------------------------

_'Be prepared', girls - for much the same under different names_

17th September 2000

The 90-year old Girl Guide movement is to be radically
overhauled in a fit of political correctness, we hear - and
will launch a recruitment programme this week for new
leaders to join their current 70,000 adult helpers.

From next month, bible passages, exercise and collecting
pennies for the poor will be gone forever.  In come circus
skills, "faith awareness" and fundraising training.

Badges will be attached with Velcro to a new "designer"
uniform, yet to be unveiled.  The new look for Britain's
700,000 Guides can be worn, we are told, to Guide meetings
with badges or worn "badge-free to discos or parties".

Even Guide patrols, once called Forget-me-not or Swallow
after favourite flowers and birds, are to be renamed.
Guides will be able to choose the names of "countries of
origin". Christmas Guide Annuals will now presumably contain
stories in which Jemmima hails her fellow Guiders with a
cheery "Hello, Pakkies patrol!". The other naming option
will be endangered animals instead. Prepare yourself for
almost every patrol in the country to be called Panda Patrol.

A team leader badge will require girls to demonstrate
communication skills, including how to deal with conflict
and, in a sinister phrase redolent of Blair-speak, "how
to give appropriate feedback".  Presumably the latter
will not involve the use of an electric guitar.

In circus skills, the trendy new PC name for "exercise",
girls will have to master three activities from a list
which includes acrobatics, juggling and unicycling.

In a departure from the once Empire-building patriotic
history of the Guide movement, girls will now carry out
activities designed to foster international understanding.
'Peace can be the end of war,' simpers one especially
brainless new promotional poster.

Perhaps, girls, they could also give a badge in spotting
when someone is "pulling the wool over your eyes".

-----------------------------------------------------




Europe: Denmark:
-----------------------------------------------------

14th September 2000

_37 arrested for distributing indecent photos_

Police detained 37 men in pre-dawn raids Thursday across
Denmark, seizing child pornography material that was
distributed by e-mail.

No charges were filed, investigators said.  Those arrested
would be fined for distributing the material.  Charges
could be considered only if it were determined that any were
producing or commercially distributing the photos.

In Denmark, possession of pornography involving those under
age 15 is punishable only by fines.  The maximum sentence
for producing or commercial distributing of such photos is
two years in jail.

Ole Hoeyer Pedersen, a police spokesman, said the men likely
didn't know each other, but had exchanged e-mail addresses
through Internet chat rooms and later sent photos to each
other in e-mail.

-----------------------------------------------------




Far East: Cambodia:
-----------------------------------------------------

12th September 2000

_Cambodia to expel foreigners suspected of paedophilia_

The Cambodian government has plans to expel foreigners
suspected of sex offences, regardless of whether they
are found guilty of any crime.

-----------------------------------------------------




USA: Wisconsin
-----------------------------------------------------

_Man gets four years in "fake kid" police sting_

September 11th 2000

A circuit judge Monday sentenced the man to a four-year
prison term.  Illinois man Patrick W. K[.] was caught in a
sting by a state Justice Department agent.  In July, a jury
found K[.] guilty of child enticement - even though the
'child' in question was actually Special Agent Eric J.
Szatkowski posing as a 13-year-old boy.

Judge DiMotto denied a variety of pre- and post-trial
motions by defense attorney Grace Flynn to dismiss the case
on grounds including free speech and entrapment.

K[.] is the first of 28 similar state police 'sting'
entrapments to take his case to trial.  The state child
enticement statute historically has concerned face-to-face
luring.

Among the materials that Flynn provided Circuit Judge John
J. DiMotto with Monday was the transcript of a proceeding
in which Racine County Circuit Judge Wayne Marik dismissed
an Internet sex case as unconstitutional.

"Clearly this issue is one that is ultimately going to be
resolved in the Wisconsin Supreme Court," DiMotto said at
the start of the sentencing proceeding.  "I can't envision
that they wouldn't take it."

---------------------------------------------------------



USA:
---------------------------------------------------------

_1 in 5 kids home alone after school_

11th September 2000

One in five children ages 6 to 12 are regularly left without
adult supervision after school, according to results from a
1997 survey of working parents just released.

Older children are more likely to spend time home alone
rather than in day care, activities at school or under the
supervision of a relative or baby-sitter, a survey conducted
by Westat Inc. for the nonpartisan Urban Institute reported
today.

They also found that affluent white workers reported leaving
children home alone even if they worked 9-to-5 jobs.  That
surprised some analysts and parents who believed the main
barrier to supervision was cost.

The report, based on a telephone survey of more than 44,000
households in 1997, does not explain why parents make the
choices they do.

Parents surveyed tended to find care for the youngest of
children, regardless of income level or work hours; 10
percent of 6- to 9-year-olds were in "self-care," compared
with 35 percent of 10- to 12-year-olds who were left by
themselves until their working parents get home.

By contrast, 55 percent of children 9 and younger were sent
regularly to supervised care or activities while parents
worked; 35 percent of the older children in the study were
usually supervised after school.

---------------------------------------------------------




USA:
---------------------------------------------------------

15th September 2000

_Major web sites pulls kids' chat forums_

A major Web site for kids is saying a law ruled
unconstitutional is still hurting its legitimate business.

Steven Bryan, CEO of Zeeks.com, said Wednesday the costs of
complying with the 1998 Child Online Protection Act are
simply too high.  Zeeks.com, the 15th most popular
entertainment site for children according to Media Metrix
Inc., will pull its e-mail and chat-room services October
1. and try to make up for the predicted 20 percent loss in
traffic with additional games.

COPA requires commercial Web sites to obtain "verifiable
parental consent" before any child under 13 participates in
any "interactive activity" such as e-mails or chat forums.
It also requires parental consent before a site uses any
personal information, such as a name or address, from
children under 13.  Consent can be verified, among other
ways, through postal mail or a telephone call.

Zeeks.com, which gets about 1,000 new members a day and has
about 650,000 registered users, estimated that it costs the
company $200,000 a year to comply with the law.  The costs
include processing parental consent forms and hiring a dozen
employees to monitor the chat rooms for 12 hours each day.

"It was the straw that broke the camel's back," Bryan said
of the law, which went into effect in April.  "It's
expensive to run those services already and with COPA, it
got more expensive, and it can't be paid for with marginal
advertising revenue."

It's unclear how many other child-oriented Web sites are
similarly falling victim to the high cost of compliance, but
Bryan predicted that Zeeks.com, which launched two years ago
as Congress was debating the measure, will not be alone.
COPA applies only to "commercial" web sites.

FreeZone.com, another popular children's Web site, agreed
that complying with the law has been expensive.  It costs
the five-year-old company at least $100,000 a year --
without counting the staff it takes to monitor the chat
rooms, said the company's managing director Ali Pohn.

A federal judge ruled in February 1999 ruled that COPA was
unconstitutional.  Following this ruling, a group of
publishers and trade associations, including the Newspaper
Association of America, asked the Third Circuit Court of
Appeals to overturn COPA.  A ruling is awaited.

---------------------------------------------------------
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'Lloyd' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------

Hi y'all!  I'm back.  One thing neatly conspired with
another, as they are wont to do, to prevent me from writing
for so long.  'Fraid this is going to be quite long, so you
may want to put on some coffee and get out the eye drops.
Been reading the letters I've missed, and couldn't help but
notice the mention of the 'La Senza for kids'.  HeHey!  Maybe
I should go into my local branch (of the adult variety) and
ask if they carry the children's line... Should get a few
interested stares (and more than likely, more than a few
interested and well-aimed bricks).  Perhaps not.  On my
travels, though, I came across a shop called Under Age (not
as in the "coming across an elephant" joke, though ;-)).
Well, only passed it in the car.  And what did it sell?
Little girls clothes!  In a shop called Under Age!  Pretty
groovy, no?  How about a girl's _lingerie_ shop called
something like Under Age?  Someone open one!  With that
business prospect in mind, I shall slip into primary-school
mode, and write about "What I did on my holidays"...

--

Well, I'll start off with a little postcard (well, postcard
inspired) anecdote.  I was writing a postcard, and I
remembered a time a few years ago.  (Aaaah, sweet sixteen) I
wrote a (rather embarrassing and partly alcohol fuelled)
postcard to a girl who I'd met about three weeks before, and
fallen deeply in lust with.  She was my age, and quite
attractive, though not the type I'd usually go for.  I met
her performing a play.  It was a kind of semi-pro thing - we
weren't paid or anything, but we worked like a professional
group, rehearsing daily for several weeks prior to the
performance, having only got the script at the beginning of
that fortnight.  But that's not really the point.  At first
I thought she was good looking, but that was about it.

However, at one point in the play (one of those ones where
everybody plays all the characters) we had to be "daddy and
daughter", I had to hold her in my arms, comfort her, that
kind of thing.  Now, she rehearsed a little girl _really_
well, and holding her, stroking her hair, I was the most aroused
I had ever been.  I mean every time, without fail, we did that
I would be erect. This was before I was a paedo, or at least
before I realised it.  Looking back, I'm not sure whether it
was her I was attracted too, or the little girl she was playing.
Or touching her hair - I think I've said before that I like
hair!  But it was only in that scene she had that effect on
me.  I felt bad then for - in effect - having sexual desires
as an adult to a child, felt that I was wrong.  (Incidentally,
in true ironic style, I was far more attracted in general
terms to the director - a very funny, smart and attractive
woman in her mid/late twenties.  Actually, I do find myself
attracted to older women too, one of my (now ex) teachers has
recently been an object of my affection.)  And what's more,
"T", my long-lost inamorata, turned up to take pictures, as
she was an amateur photographer, and friend of one of the
other actors.  First time I'd seen her in a year or so, and
still very beautiful. We barely acknowledged one another,
though.  I was too embarrassed to really talk to her, as is
always the way with me, and she didn't really show any
particular interest in me.  Well, c'est la vie, 'that ship
had sailed', and all that.

--

Now back to the present - or at least the recent past.  In
my last posting I was just about to leave to spend a
fortnight on An Island Somewhere In The Mediterranean.
Weather was hot, the lgs were even hotter.  I wrote reams
and reams while I was there, detailing pretty much every
encounter, though I'm only going to type up the edited
highlights.  Just to generalise, I've always found women of
a Mediterranean appearance attractive, and to be surrounded
by Mediterranean lgs was heaven.  Scarcely a single girl who
didn't 'flick my switch'.  Sensory overload.  Oh, and the
swimming costumes.  "The tug" in particular.  Do you know
what I mean?  The lg's hand reaches to her derriere, pinches
a fold of the swimming costume - that has presumably been
causing discomfort - between her fingers, pulls it out, and
lets it snap back.  _That_ is nice.  But on with my
account...

-

Picture a small, secluded cove.  All rock, in the side of a
cliff.  Rockpools, and waves breaking across a rocky
outcropping.  Scatter in a few tourists kicking back and
enjoying the scenery.  Zoom in on two sisters playing.  Aged
about eight and twelve, they are northern European, with
blond bobbed hair.  They look similar, though the older sister
is budding, and slightly more attractive than the younger.  I
watch them for a little, as I scramble about on the rocks.

My family start to head back round to the main beach, me
following them when I notice the two girls - who are dressed
in shorts and T-shirts - being handed swimming costumes by
their mother.  My heart skips a beat as I realise what is
about to take place, and I take a sudden interest in a coral
formation in one of the pools, telling my mum I'll catch up
with her in a minute.  I am able to casually observe the
elder girl remove her shorts, and am treated to a view of
her shapely rear encased in white knickers (aka panties
;-)) Unfortunately, though, she possesses the usual
inhibitions about her body, and completes the rest of the
change behind a towel supported by her mother, such that I
would have to lean over the mother's shoulder to catch a
glimpse of her daughter's nubile body.  I imagine that this
would _not_ go down well, so leave.  Oh well.  Ironically, a
couple of days later I encounter a boy (not that young -
about 11/12) naked on the beach with his parents.  They're
even taking his photo!  It was refreshing to see people who
weren't constrained by what is generally considered
"acceptable".  But why oh why couldn't it have been a girl?
;-)

--

Now the saga of the next door neighbours.  We were renting a
house and next door lived a local family.  Now, already my
interest had been sparked as I had noticed hanging from their
washing line two pink bikinis of a certain size.  And surely
enough, there were two young females to accompany these
bikinis.  I'd guess they were aged about 7 and 9, possibly
slightly older, but about that age gap.  I only get a distant
glimpse of them.  Like I said, they are locals, so
Mediterranean-looking, beautiful dark hair, dark tan.
Enough to spend pleasant hours fantasizing over.

Realise that from my bedroom window I have a fairly good
view of the next door neighbours' roof garden.  As it is
higher than my window, and surrounded by a small wall I
can't see onto it, but can see people on it.  I position my
chair and settle down with a book.  Soon the older girl
makes an appearance.  She wears a pink vest with strappy
shoulders, it reaches about 3/4 of the way down her bottom.
Apart from this, she wears only a pair of white knickers.
Very nice.  Especially when she bends down, and her vest
rides up.  She was joined shortly by her younger sister, who is
is wearing _only_ her knickers.  An enchanting sight, her
perfect little body, the skin where her breasts will one day
be is paler than the rest of her body.  The subtle change in
tone on her almost-flat chest is, to me, more erotic than a
pair of 36-Ds ever could be.  Her dark hair is cut quite
short, to her jaw-line, and tousled.  Very much like Natalie
Portman's in Leon.  The sisters are apparently playing in a
paddling pool, though I cannot see it.  During their play,
Big Sister removes her top as well.  Her thick black hair is
longer than her sister's, and is tied loosely at the nape of
the neck.  Once she has taken off her top, it cascades
between her shoulder blades, spreading like a fan to the
point where they narrow.  Later she unties her hair, and it
falls forward over her shoulders.  She looks wonderful from
the front - her black hair, her tan shoulders, her pale
early-springtime buds.

By this time am very aware that they have most probably noticed
me looking at them.  Every time they look in my direction,
my head goes to my book, but I'm hardly subtle.  I'm not sure
which would be more unsettling - to watch them even when they
notice me, or to act furtively like I am.  I suppose the _best_
thing would be to not watch them at all.  (Let's face it - not
going to happen) I cannot understand a word of the beautiful
native tongue, but it - and their laughter and squeals as they
play - is music to my ears.

Later the same day, the girls appear again, and go to the
roof.  They move the pool (for that is what it is) to the
gap in the wall where the stairs lead up. I can now see it.
It would be nice (though overly hopeful) to think that
they had done this for my benefit.  They are still
wearing nowt but their underwear, though I am _certain_
they must have noticed me.  Maybe they don't feel
threatened by me - or maybe they simply haven't noticed me
after all.  Who knows.  Watch them splash around for a
while.  (White cotton knickers, water - I know it's cheap,
but hey!  it's nice)  When they get out, they disappear
behind a beach umbrella, and I see their arms come up,
hanging something on the washing line.  Their underwear!  My
jaw drops, and they emerge from behind the umbrella - sadly
protecting their modesty with towels.  Next time I see them,
they are fully clothed.  But that said, I'd watch them even
if they were wrapped from neck to toe in rough sacking.

Watch the girls a couple more times over the next few days.
All the other times they wear their swimming costumes.  They
have by now _definitely_ noticed me, am sure of it.  Still
no angry mobs.  One day there is a brisk wind, and a few
wispy clouds in the sky.  Big Sister leans against the wall,
palms pressed into it, body tilted forwards.  Kind of like a
"prow of the ship" pose.  The wind catches her hair and it
billows freely behind her.  This is all set to a backdrop of
skittering wispy clouds in a blue sky.  That moment was a
work of art.

Sitting in my usual place (believe me, I didn't spend my
whole holiday by this window, just these bits I'm telling
you about!)  and look up at the sisters in the paddling
pool.  Look down at my book and hear Big Sister shout
"Please stop doing that now".  Yes - _in English_.  My blood
freezes in my veins, as I think this is directed at me.  Why
else use English?  She is finally tired of the lecher
watching her, and I have visions of flick knives held at my
throat by aggrieved relatives.  She continues to say "You're
just being stupid", and I realise she is directing this at
her sister, who has been singing loudly and off-key to this
point.  (Some other time she sings "properly", not just
going for volume, and has a beautiful voice) Lucky escape.

--

Went for a boat trip one day.  An old reconditioned fishing
boat, what it lacked for in size and amenities, it made up
for in reckless endangerment.  Space for about twenty people
on benches, under the shelter of a platform.  Due to the
number of people, I had to sit on the roof.

Just me and one other male relative.  Had already done a
quick check for lgs, and not noticed any.  Some delay in
departure, and I overheard it was because we were waiting on
a group of 5 schoolchildren.  I immediately cheered up - 5
beautiful lgs he would have to sit up with me!  Of course,
the 'schoolchildren' turned out to be 16, and male.  Typical -
six hours without an lg in sight.  We set off, and I looked
down to the deck of the boat next to me.  I don't know _how_
I'd missed her, but directly below me was a ten year old
European girl.  I'd seen her as I boarded, but obviously not
_seen_ her.  She was something, as they say.  She had that
honey colour of an acquired tan, and shoulder length,
golden-brown, slightly wavy hair.  She was playing about on
the support pole below me, spinning around it.  After doing
this for a bit, she sat threaded through the safety railing
around the boat's deck, facing in but hanging out over the
water.  Her dress was a light cotton summer dress, red with
white print.  The material was thin enough that the sunlight
reflected off the water gave me a nice silhouette of her
legs.  They were fantastic - shapely, thin but with some
flesh on them, not sticks.  I was starting to get really
interested now.  She started to play on the pole again,
swinging off the cross bar of it.  Her hands were literally
a foot away from me, and I was very tempted to reach out and
touch her.  She took off her dress, and was wearing a
swimming costume under it.  Black, with a cut-away back.
Her legs were just as wonderful as the silhouette had
promised.  Her breasts were just starting to push out
against her swimming costume, though only just.  She had a
slight stomach, but was definitely not fat.  A really nice
figure.  On her shoulder was one of those stick-on temp
transfer tattoo things.  It was a shape of some sort with
the words "Lucky Man" under it - I kid you not!  Believe
me, I felt incredibly lucky!  She sat back at the edge of
the boat, this time with her legs dangling over the edge.
As the boat made it's way through the blue waters, the spray
covered her, tiny pearls of water shimmering along the
contours of her calves.  This had the inevitable effect on
my anatomy, but luckily I was above the majority of the
passengers' heads, and the few that were with me were paying
me no attention.  I felt so good at that moment, that if
anyone had noticed/remarked on the bulge in my shorts I
could very easily have said "It's her - you see that little
girl?  The one half my age?  She's the one that's making me
hard."  It was one of those moments when you just can't
imagine any man not finding it erotic.  After we dropped
anchor to swim for a while, I sat hanging off the edge of
the boat in the same manner as the girl, a couple of feet
away from her.  She had such a pretty face.  I can't really
describe it, but she had quite high cheekbones, well-defined
features.  Her lips were quite full, cupids bow, though not
puffy.  They were just begging_ to be softly kissed.  She
had a brown mole/beauty spot on her cheek, which was
really cute.  Her eyes were a pale blue, but bright - not
that washed-out pale blue.  I suppose she was reminiscent of
that girl who played Verucca Salt in Charlie and the
Chocolate Factory.  Not identical, but a little like that.

At one point she was looking towards the from of the boat,
in the direction I was sitting.  She had her eyes closed,
not tightly.  The wind and spray plastered a strand of hair
down over her face and across her lips while the rest flowed
behind her.  I wanted so much to gently brush that hair off
of her face.  Of course, I didn't do this, nor did I say a
word to her on the whole trip.  Towards the end she started
to get bored/sleepy and laid down on a bench.  We were
facing each other, and she had her knees drawn up in the
air.  Whilst wearing a swimming costume.  Need I say more?
My eyes were stuck at a certain height.  She was looking out
from under her half-closed eyelids, though, and looking
towards me.  She kept shifting her legs about, hiding her
face as though she were peering out from behind them.  I'm
sure she was looking at me, but even if she wasn't aware of
my presence, she put on quite a show for me.

When we finally disembarked, I was one of the first off.  I
saw her looking like she was having trouble getting off the
boat, and was about to go and help lift her down, but the
ship's captain beat me to her.  Damn him!  Actually, during
the voyage he'd walked past her and ruffled her hair.  I don't
know that she was all that impressed, but it didn't cause
any scandal.  It just looked totally natural.  I just
wouldn't have the nerve to do that.  I'd noticed that before
in a town.  A little girl sat down on the front step of a
house as a man was passing.  He was middle-aged with a
family of older children, and he just patted her on the head
and carried on walking.  Like I said, I just wouldn't have
the nerve to do something like that.  I mean, I suppose it's
just an innocent thing, but I would _know_ that it wasn't
"innocent" in my case, and I'd feel like I was 'abusing' her.
That whole guilt thing.  I think that him obviously being a
father made it seem OK, because he had the "right".  It's
like my mum - she's a mother, and has worked with children
for several years.  She would have very little trouble in
starting to talk to a strange child, and very few people
would have a problem with her doing it.  Because she is a
mother, there's nothing wrong about her talking to children.
I always get the feeling, though, that as an 18 year old,
people would think it strange that I would have nay interest
in children, and would therefore be suspect if I were to
make contact with one.  I don't know, maybe I'm just too
paranoid.

--

Back in sunny Britain.  Younger male relatives had a birthday
party at the local swimming pool.  I kindly volunteered to
help out.  After all, keeping an eye on eight and ten year old
girls at a swimming pool would be _such_ a chore ;-) (Oh,
yeah, boys too, but they could look after themselves ;-))
One very beautiful ten year old, with browny-blond hair and
dark brown eyes.  And watching her walk away in a swimming
costume... My brother had (or has, not sure which) a crush
on her.  I congratulate him on his taste in femmes.  An eight
year old, too, tempts me.  I already knew her a bit, as her
sister is friends with my sister.  As a result, we know each
other a bit.  She definitely falls into the "cute" category.
She has dark, long hair and (I'm pretty certain, though it might
be selective memory) blue eyes.  She is one of those girls
who _love_ to get attention from adults - especially males.
(The Brazen Hussy...) Very playful, talkative and giggly.  I
was standing on the side of the pool, and every time she
walked past me as she got out of the pool to jump in again
she would flick water at me.  I finally got into the pool and,
not surprisingly, she kept splashing at me.  I let her get away
with it a couple of times, and then went under the water,
swam towards her, and grabbed her around her mid-section.  I
lifted her up, and did the whole threatening-to-throw-her-
in-the-deep-end thing.  It was great, she was squirming
around and giggling, clearly enjoying herself.  I was, of
course, enjoying myself with this firm, slippery little girl
writhing around in my arms.  Bliss.  We took her back to her
relative's in our car, and was unknowingly tormenting me all
the way back.  She was sitting behind me, talking to my brothers.
There'd been the traditional party food, and she was sucking
each of her fingers and informing us of what they tasted like.
I'd have loved to have tasted for myself!  As if that weren't
enough, the subject of tickling came up.  She challenged us
to guess where she was ticklish!  Gaargh, if only I'd been
sitting next to her, and we'd been alone.  As it was, she
never revealed it to us.  I guess I'll have to find out
some other time...

--

Still got more to say, but I'll leave it for next time.

I'll just write a couple of bits on the posts I've been
catching up on.  One last summer-related thing - Ice-Cream.
It should be a _law_, that all little girls are equipped
with an ice-cream cornet at all times through the months of
June, July and August.  The sight of a little girl lost in
devouring an ice-cream is heavenly.  I mean, forget smearing
Haagen-Daz's over a lover, an lg licking an ice-cream is
good enough for me.  (though I wouldn't say no to an lg
covered in ice-cream - well, I wouldn't say anything, as I'd
probably lose all basic motor functions, and besides, I'd
have better things to do with my mouth...) I've noticed two
different licks.  First, there's the one when the tongue is
stuck out, and only the very tip is used for licking, the
tongue being deftly manoeuvred around the frozen dessert.
The second is when the mouth is opened, and the ice-cream
dragged the length of the tongue.  Lovely!

--

Just realised I haven't used the word "delighted" yet!
Damn!  I think it's a great word to use.  Hey, if we had an
official "Pseudo naming ceremony", when each member gets
their handle, we could call it a "delighthood"!  As for the
"friend of Dorothy" gambit, have we named an "official"
paedophile idol?  And if not, why not?  Let's start a poll!

--

Vis-a-vis the usage of the phrase "holy of holies" -
"Remember, tickling a little girls feet and sticking your
tongue in the holy of holies ain't in the same ball park,
they aren't in the same league, hell, they ain't even the
same melon-farmin' _sport_."  ;-) On a (slightly) more
serious note (No, really!), what _do_ you refer to the "holy
of holies" as?  I was racking my brains the other day for
examples, but came up only with scientific terms, which are
too impersonal, and really vulgar colloquialisms (eg, the
"C" word) which are just plain ugly.  Any "cute",
lg-friendly terms for female genitalia you can think of?
All suggestions welcome.

--

Somebody wrote about an anti-paedo friend who "could have
got a snog off a topless 13 year-old".  (Sorry, can't
remember who, and no time to check over old mailings) I
was interested by this one.  Firstly, did this friend detail
the stage of development of the girl's breasts?  I was
wondering if she was particularly advanced for her age, or
even if she was underdeveloped.  But that's (slightly)
beside the point.  I have a feeling this friend may be of
the "grass on the field" brigade.  That's as in the phrase
"If there's grass on the field, it's time to play ball".  I
think that there are probably quite a few people who are not
entirely against sex with a minor, providing they are
sexually mature.  I mean, I know there were 14/15 year old
girls at school going out with about 20 year old men.  Of
course, those men were technically paedophiles, though would
not think of themselves in that way, and would probably not
be regarded by others in this way.  Also, there's the thing
of consensuality.  It goes back to the old chestnut of a
paedophile generally being seen as somebody who rapes young
children.  A "grass on the field"-er would not see
themselves as a rapist, or their partner as a child.  I'm
going to go out on a limb, here, and say that I doubt very
much there are any subscribers interested _only_ in girls
over, say, 12 or 13, as I don't think they'd see that as a
problem.  Does all this make sense?  Sound believable?  Of
course, it doesn't stop your friend being a hypocrite.
After all, we wouldn't have non-consensual sex either.  It's
just that the sexual development may be _slightly_ less of a
determining factor.  But then, we just have to explain that
not everyone likes to play on grass courts, do they?  ;-)

--

A couple of posts have moved me to post this little titbit
about my past.

I used to be a sado-masochistic necrophiliac
with a penchant for bestiality.  However, I gave it up when
I realised I was just flogging a dead horse.  OK, so it's
not a gl joke, but I like it!  Wait, I remember a gl joke
now.  I hope this doesn't offend any of our friends in the
south of the USA!...

 Somewhere in Alabama, Paw is sitting on the veranda with a
 jug of moonshine.  His son, Billy-Bob approaches him.

 "Paw, I wanna get muhself married to Cousin Mary-Beth" Paw
 looks furious at this, and shakes his head.  "Damnit, son,
 ya cain't marry Mary-Beth.  She's a 11 year ol' girl."

 Billy-Bob looks at his feet sheepishly.  "Gawsh, paw, I know
 that.  But... she _looks_ eight."

--

Well, bye for now.

'Lloyd'
------------------------------------------------------





'Arktoi'
------------------------------------------------------

from Arktoi:

I do not know if my brother-in-law actually witnessed or
said anything about my relationship with Agnes, as he
himself never actually said anything to me.  Was he merely
being used as a straw-man by my sister, or what?  I guess I
will never know.  Oddly enough, this is the same sister who,
when we were ourselves little, was the first female to give
me a close look at the female genitalia.  I guess she looked
at mine also, I cannot really remember, but I remember this
was in one of the bathrooms of our family's house, and I got
a good look at hers.  It was not really an erotic thing, but
more curiosity, and it was not repeated.  We never said
anything to anyone about it... It is rough for all of us,
living in such a hate filled world.  One of my co-workers, a
younger woman, happened to mention something about
paedophiles the other day.  She said they should have their
genitals cut off and be left to bleed to death.  She does
now know what I am.  But it is strange to be working
alongside people who want to hack you to death, is it not?
And this is the attitude of probably the majority of people
around here.  Who needs horror movies when you have
neighbours like these?

--

Greetings, fellow soldiers of the Children's Liberation
Army, or Army of Truth!  Today we have Schadenfreude, for
today our enemy who spoke just recently of hacking us all to
death has met with her just comeuppance.  The karma of
Artemis is swift and sure!  My violent workmate, around whom I
must keep on my mask of the paedophobe, had her car she was
in struck by a van this morning on her way to work.  She
called in, saying she would not be in to the office for a
while, as she cannot move her neck at all after the
accident.  So our goddess has struck the enemy with her rod
of iron-unless this is a ploy to defraud the insurance
companies? :)

--

On a lighter note, let's look at the question, which is
better, little girls or big girls?

1. You can't get VD from little girls, as a rule.

2. Little girls giggle more -- they are not embittered yet by
hard knocks and witnessing human suffering.

3. Little girls hop, skip and jump -- they are full of joy
that just melts your heart.

4. Little girls have not learned to hate.

5. Little girls are easily pleased and eager to please you.
Little girls don't care much about money or whether or not
you are "young enough" for them; they just want your
attention and love.  (For some reason their parents, unless
that is you, don't give them the loving caresses they
need -- such parents must be crazy.)

6. Their delicious prattle tinkles in your ears.  (I love
toddler talk from a real toddler!)

7. To them the world is new and full of wonder.

8. To them you are infinitely wise, strong, and can do no
wrong.  Who could ask for more?  They worship you like a
god.  And in return of course you adore them.  I call my
little lover my goddess.  To a big girl you are just a "bum"
and a "failure," who "cannot do anything right," even if you
are actually a pretty cool and moderately successful guy.

9. Little girls are just thrilling to be around.

--

Would anyone else care to contribute to this comparison?
So far, it looks like little girls are the clear winners in
this competition.

'Arktoi'
-----------------------------------------------------




'Candyscaper' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------

_PART III  (I think) - Lisa  ( in some respects the real beginning)_

As I said, Lisa had gone back down stairs after using the
bathroom.  Tell me if I'm weird, but isn't it at the least -
alluring - listening to that tinkle?  As much as I'm not
into urine-fetish stuff... that certain sound, behind a
closed door, is still rather compelling.

It was of course summer and hot in the apartment, so after I
changed into a pair of cut-off Levi's and a tank-top, I
began opening windows.  Just as I approached the top of the
stairs I looked down and could see Lisa from her slender
shoulders down, not her face.  She was sitting on the sofa
with one of the books in her lap.  I watched like a voyeur
the way the sneaky little preteen painstakingly set down the
borrowed wine glass, back to the packing crate that served
right then as an end table.  Would you believe - she
actually had snuck a (another !) sip!  I really think you
would have appreciated it.

But then, as soon as she saw me on the stairs, Lisa gave one
of her famous and absolutely marvellous, half-smile --
half-smirks.  And then... that little-girl fluttering
wave with the fingertips.

When I came finally down, I didn't say anything about the
book, or wine glass for that matter.  I stood on the
landing, smiled, waived back, and asked if should like some
chips [crisps].  She did.

I brought the bowls of chips and dip, clearing the coffee
table, and set them in front of her.  She took her time
picking a large chip, dipping - and finally munching it.
Then, squaring her little behind on the cushions, the
youngster pulled her glasses case out from inside her
brightly colored backpack.  (At the time fashion for glasses
were with wire-thin frames.  Lisa put hers on, looking very
studious and extremely tantalizing -- to me.

I'd already returned to the kitchen, but the way the
apartment was arranged I could prepare the remainder of the
evening's snacks and easily keep an eye on my wonderful
little guest.  She opened the book again and flipped a page
at a time.  Quickly at first -- then slower and...
slower.

Right after we came in I'd put on country and western music -
something I hate, but Lisa just adores.  What a picture -
the waifish little ten year-old blond, flipping through The
Art of Loving while softly humming along.  She wiggled her
thin little ankles back and forth keeping perfect time with
the beat of the twangy music and obnoxious lyrics playing
over my rather (for the time) expensive stereo.

I guess Lisa didn't think I was looking.  She snuck another
sip from my glass.

And just what do you think you're doing young lady?  I
asked.  And she replied so smoothly - asking me if she could
have some of the wine, too.  She punctuating the question
with a shrill, almost naughty little laugh.

Would I say no to that?  What do *you* think, Candyscaper?

Munching on some potato chips and onion dip, Lisa sat
engrossed with page after page.

Why do you want to look at a book like that?  I was finally
sitting with her on the sofa after bringing in the remaining
snacks and a the second wine glass.  I did water it down.  I
tried to sound very non-judgmental -- just trying to provoke
*her* to say finally something.  But she never answered my
question.  Instead - she flipped some more pages, paused,
and finally asked one of me.

"Why do guys like to feel girls up?" she trilled and turned
the book to face me.  I looked, wondering...  and then
she pointed down at a rather benign drawing of a couple
entwined -- the man cupping the woman's breast in his left
hand.

"And what would you know about *feeling up*?"  I jokingly
teased.  The reply surprised me, totally.

"Donnie (older brother) pinches Laura (her twin) and me when
he wrestles us...  before Mom gets home from work".

Lisa almost whined.  She said it as she laid the book back
down on her skimpy little Lycra shorts.  Then the tiny one
took one big pull on the glass I'd brought her.  All this
time - this young cherub's large, round blue eyes
were looking up at me with what I (only at that immediate
moment) mistook for surprise.

"Right on our nipples!" she looked down and pointed - almost
touching - the dark, perky, little brownish nubs below the
thinly threaded t-shirt.  Then, as she continued to look up,
Lisa gave yet another, totally, seductive little grin.
(Like - "Hi Stace - Now what" ?)  The only way to describe it
is -- big... pouty... definitely teasing... totally
captivating... purely...  absolutely... and a
brimming-full-of-life-and-sex...  grin!

I think it was right then, that particular instant, was when
I totally fell in love with Lisa.  All my inhibitions had by
then totally melted away.  In other words -- I absolutely
self-destructed.

We all make choices, don't we.

Actually, it was the second time in my life I had ever had -
even the slightest possibility - of a full-blown situation
with such a very much younger person.  But this time I was
actually, and to this day, truly in love.  Consequences?

...end of (part III)

Candyscaper - Such a life! Huh?

Just a jest.

I'll be writing Part IV this weekend.

You are perhaps much too young to have enjoyed the 1960s,
70s & early 80s. Especially here in the US.  But those times
were another world.  Definitely a time for people with our
shared proclivity - it was fabulous.  Believe me.  But still
there are compensations today - I currently am having the
opportunity to photograph, in a completely casual and friendly
atmosphere, several hundred school-age boys and girls.  Some
of the latter are not only cute (of course), but without
much encouragement, are coy, sexy, and can easily be down-
right seductive in front of a digital camera!

Adeu,

'Candyscaper'
------------------------------------------------------------





'Tsarevitch'
-------------------------------------------------------

Howdy Y'all!  Delighted to be virtually here!

Nothing exciting here.

Just wanted to drop off this quirky website about a very
cheesy 1980's something sitcom, 'Small Wonders'.  A show
revolving a robot who has the 'body' of a very cute 8 year
old girl.  Part of all things, the 'Small Wonder' Webring.

I had this site recommendation from an ISP's (a large US
national one at that) newsletter.  Hmmm?  Makes you wonder
if there are more of us gl's in 'high' places?

Just a speed bump on the net highway... Enjoy!

Will write more when I am inspired by the beauty of a undie
[panties] sighting ...

Keep smiling at those lg's no matter whose watching!

Delightfully yours,

'Tsarevitch'
-------------------------------------------------------




'Quilty' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

I read and enjoyed GREEN FRUIT by Yul Duersted (Grove Press,
New York, 1974).  It gets better as it goes along.  The
second part of the book with the naughty twins and then the
good Greek girl that he corrupts are the highlights as far
as I am concerned.  It leads to a bacchanalia which can only
have one ending.  The introduction is by John Trimble, Ph.D.
He wrote a "study" of Pedophilia published in a lurid
paperback called JAIL BAIT (Monogram Books, Torrance, CA
1968), that I excerpted for ASGL a couple of years ago.  I
just went back to "Jail Bait" and found that the Yul
Duersted story is one of his better case histories (Chapter
5, Case 11, on "Child seduction in Britain").

"Green Fruit" reminded me so strongly of the other Trimble
book that I came to the conclusion that both may have been
written by the same man, and by extension, since Duersted is
a figment of Trimble's imagination, perhaps Trimble is also a
fictitious character.  There is no doubt that he has a
psychology background (Duersted too is very familiar with
the work of Wilhelm Reich and effects of hypnosis), but
could someone really make a living spending 15 years
studying abnormal sexual behavior?  Travelling to Europe too!
Maybe in the 1960s...

By way of introduction to Duersted, Trimble repeats the
interview with Janet and Jean (now called Pam and Pat) from
"Jail Bait."  However he changes a few details, as well as
their names.  Their ages are different and some of their
comments are polished.  Now a real researcher would not do
this.  It makes sense to alter their names, but it would be
impossible to get an age wrong.  In the first interview Jean
is 12 and talks about having sex with an old man "About
fifty-one..." In the revised version she is called Pat, she
is 13 and talks about having sex with an old man "about
fifty"... a better characterisation from a literary
standpoint, since no one is "about 51."  The Greek girl,
Helen (now Lulu, 12) is also made a year older.  The police
officers in "Green Fruit" are called Mallis and Haight
(obvious homonyms!) & the photographer who is in league
with the cops is called Bacon.  OK, that's poetic license
you say, but another character from "Jail Bait" makes a
cameo appearance.  He is a British government official
discharged for frequenting child bordellos in Macao.  (Green
Fruit, p 271; Jail Bait, page 165). This coincidence is too
great.

None of this diminishes the appeal of either book.  "Jail
Bait" is presented as a documentary account of interviews
with pedophiles to 'establish their psycho-pathology' (the
"profuse illustrations" are almost all cartoons, there is
ONE photograph of an 11-year-old girl taking off her shirt).
Trimble makes comments on each case, usually along the lines
of "This is one of the most depraved men I have ever met,"
to assure you that he is "normal."  He dispenses with this
in "Green Fruit" which is much more successful as a
sustained narrative and a good piece of writing, despite the
obvious 'morally correct' ending.  (Duersted goes to jail.)

But Duersted's opinions on child love are allowed to be
expressed without comment or moral indignation (except
his!).  One more odd thing: Duersted is described as having
worked for 18 years as a telephone company supervisor.  In
the novel there is no mention of this: he holds a variety of
jobs and seems mostly to be a social worker.  Even the
preface by the Probation Officer reeks of literary collusion
(In writing he will find redemption and a socially
acceptable outlet for his feelings, he says of Duersted).
But these are well-known literary devices (Cide Hamete
Benengali really wrote Don Quixote, Cervantes just "found"
the manuscript; Blaise Cendrars describes one of his novels
as having been found in an old trunk).  So when Trimble
says, "Make no mistake: Yul Duersted is flesh and blood!"
it's an assertion from a possibly fictitious character.

We may never know who the author is, or who John Trimble,
Ph.D is, but "Green Fruit" is a minor masterpiece.

'Quilty'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'Dalderious' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

'Cindy' wrote:
> In reality, I am all alone, totally cut off from
> everything, and it is *MISERABLE*!  No child will
> let me be her slave, and that is all I want, to be a
> little godesses' slave!

Is that what you really want?  I dream about strange things,
and lgs enter them quite a bit.  At one point in a certain
"daydream", the lg told me I must make a choice, to be her
friend or her slave.  She wanted friend.  I knew that too.
However, to be truthful, I actually thought about it and
realized that although I wanted to be her friend, the fear
of loss, should the friendship go sour, was devastating.  In
the end I chose slave, with tears in my eyes, and she was
mad at me.  I'll save you from the rest, but it makes an
interesting discussion point.

--

What a day!  A neighbour who lives near by had me work in
his house again.  I have made friends with the two youngest
boys and girls.  the girls are 4 and 7, the boys are
slightly older.

Well, I met them earlier today near a construction site.
The youngest boy and both girls were playing, and climbing,
and asked me to join.  I reluctantly refused as I had hurt
my ankle, and, more importantly, I wasn't sure I wanted
too many people to see me climbing there.  I was so hard,
but I didn't climb.

Almost out of nowhere the older girl asked me something like
"Why don't you get married already?".  So, I asked "to whom
should I?"  She answered, amidst those delightful lg giggles,
"to her".  The conversation changed before I could go further
on that subject.

Well, later that day I was invited to the house.  When I
left the two girls and younger boy asked to join me.  Not to
be the villain, I replied that I wouldn't mind, but their
mother might.  They then asked her.  She looked at me, and
said, to my surprise, "as long as he doesn't mind".  Well, I
had them to myself for a full half-hour!  I was able to keep
them interested with a few toys that I have.  But I must get
more.  I only hope they come again.  The mother has
mentioned, and even the father, how the children are fond of
me.  They seem not to mind at all.  Coupled with the
mother's allowance of my hosting them in my abode, I am
happy how things are progressing.  The mother even asked me,
after I explained something, if I ever wanted to be a
teacher.

The seven year old is great for hugs.  Full bodied.  That
is, when I wrap my arms around her, I feel like I am holding
something.  She seems to enjoy it, but she never hugs back.
I finally got up the courage to ask her why not, she said,
merely, that she didn't want to.  I don't understand it, but
I hope to get to the bottom of it.

The four year old is nice and cuddly.  She hugs back!  Alas!
I need more of her.  She also screams with glee and delight
whenever she sees me.  I wonder if she likes me more than I
her.

For now, I've been invited over for dinner one day.  We'll
see how it turns out.

--

I was going around today as well.  Saw three lgs who
were rather perplexed as to why I was smiling.  After a few
more passes I smiled deliberately at them.  They seemed to
acknowledge me after that.  Once a half smile, and next one
said "hello" to me.  I may have just made some new friends.

Love your lg,
Love her true,
Then you'll see,
She loves you too.

'Dalderious'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'wish' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

Hello everyone.

This post is for everyone, but mostly for Cindy Brady.
since I was 11 yrs.  old, I've had I crush on Jan Brady over
the years the crush has only gotten bigger

One of my favourite sexual fantasies ,to this day, is me and
Jan and Cindy having a "three-some".  Jan is about 12, Cindy
is about 7, I'm about 12 also.  Mostly Jan and Cindy do
stuff to each other but I get involved to.  (I never really
liked Marsha - too old, I guess).  Another favourite is
Mary-ann from Gilligan's Island.  I never really liked
Ginger... the list goes on and on.....

To the Aussies.... WHO WAS THE LITTLE GIRL AT THE OPEN'N
SHOW FOR THE OLYMPICS!!!  Good god, I want to get to know
her work.  Who is she, what does she do, were can I see her
work in the USA?

'wish'
--------------------------------------------------------------




'Sanctuary' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

'true' wrote:
>in all the time I've been here I've never heard
>anyone talk about incest -- at least not parent/child
>-- I have no idea how you all feel about it.

It's been a while since I have written about this, but I have
never hidden the sexual attraction I have for my daughter
from her.  She has flirted with me on occasion but we have
never had sexual relations, except for some extended kissing.
I taught her how to French kiss by playing a game of passing
food back and forth between us.  I am the one who has always
prevented the encounters from going further.  We have
remained great friends over the years and enjoy each other's
company.  She knows about my attraction to girls in general
and is comfortable with it.  I guess it was obvious when I
would hang around her and her friends when she was younger.
The only conflicts came when her friends ended up wanting to
play with me instead of her.  I think she got jealous a few
times.  She is 14 now and I don't know any of her friends
now.  I am living away from home, and I meet her at the mall
for our dates.  I would be more attracted to her friend's
little sisters anyway.

--

'Cindy Brady Wanna-Be' wrote:
>After more thought...... THE ANSWER!  "Cindy Brady Wanna
>Be"!  *PERFECT*  :D ... Whaddya think???

I like Cindy better. Simple and pretty. Just my opinion, of
course but I suspect many of us will think of the extended
version anyway, now that we know what it stands for.


--------------------------------------------------------------




'?' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------------

To 'Arktoi':

Instead of writing puns, why don't you just shoot us next
time -- it would be less painful.  ;) Interestingly, the
practice of saying "bad pun" and groaning was originated by
those well-known child-lovers (although boys more so than
girls), the ancient Romans.

--

To 'True':

I definitely agree that my dream-come-true would be to marry
a woman who's a child-lover.  (A threesome with an adult
woman, and a very special 8 year-old, what could be finer?)
However, I've only ever met one female GL and that was
on-line, so it could have been a guy posing as a woman.  (I
don't think it was, but of course you can never be certain.)

I think a better bet is to find a woman who is sympathetic
to one's child-love impulses.  My personal experience
suggests that women who are bisexual are more likely to have
such sympathies, probably because they understand unconventional
sexual attraction themselves.  By sympathetic, I mean a
woman who is not attracted to LGs herself, but doesn't mind
you being attracted to them.

I actually had a romantic relationship two years ago with a
woman who fit such criteria.  She was bi (as per above), and
she wasn't attracted to girls under 12, but I could describe
my sexual feelings for LGs to her and she would seem to get
aroused.  I even got her to admit once that she would
consider having intimate contact with a "mature" 8 year-old.
Sadly, I made some stupid mistakes (unrelated to girl-love
or anything else sexual) and we broke up.  And yes, I still
beat my head against a wall sometimes for having thrown away
what probably was the best relationship I could ever hope
for.

In regards to parent/child incest, for me it would depend on
the age.  (I should preface this by pointing out I have no
children, so this analysis is strictly theoretical and my
opinions could change.)  Adult consenting incest is fine I
think, as both parties can really consent.  (See the diaries
of Anais Nin for her discussion of her emotionally and
sexually satisfying incestuous relationship with her father
when she was in her late 20's.)  I could even readily
picture having a fully-developed sexual relationship with my
hypothetical daughter in her mid-teens.  However, even
though I fully admit that I would probably fantasize about
having some sort of intimate relationship with a daughter
below 14, I could never bring myself to do so.  I would
worry that she would agree to the relationship to please me,
rather than really wanting it for herself.  I think in a
relationship between close family, the child would have to
have reached an age where they had a great deal of autonomy,
so the adult could be sure the child wasn't simply "going
along".  This is not to say that an 8 year-old *couldn't*
give informed consent to most forms of sexual contact, I
just question the ability of an adult to correctly recognize
it as such.

I have personally known three people in the real world who
have had incestuous relationships (one male, two female)
and, as you said, they all considered their experiences to
be positive.  Or, at least, initially they all did.  One of
the girls, who was close friend of mine in high school, had
a beautiful relationship of several years with her father
following her parents' divorce when she was 12.  (Her eyes
would practically glow as she described their activities.)
Unfortunately, they made the mistake of documenting their
lovemaking sessions, which was later discovered by the
father's second wife.  Needless to say, the father went to
jail for several years and my friend was carted off to
'therapy' for a couple months.  When she came back she was
absolutely destroyed as a human being, like all the life in
her had been wrung out.  She barely graduated from high
school and I lost contact with her after that except for
sporadic phone calls.  If I had to identify a single moment
which started me on the path towards a recognition of my own
child-loving interests, that had to be it.  Frankly, if I
ever meet the 'therapist' who psychologically mutilated my
friend I will be hard-pressed to resist beating that quack
to the ground.

--

And, I don't know, 'True', if you might have been the first
to use "holy of holies" on this list, but I've seen the
reference in erotica long before that.  Sorry.

--

To everyone: Can I get some feedback on what folks here
think about JonBenet Ramsey?  Even though she was younger
than I usually prefer (I'm an 8-12 year-old fan myself,
although not exclusively so), I think she looked 'hot'.
However, all but one of the GLs I've ever spoken to seem to
be so hung-up about how her parents treated her that they
refuse to even consider her beauty.  So, disregarding the
fact that her parents treated her like a show dog, what do
you think guys?

'?'
--------------------------------------------------------------
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    [ Press-cuttings digest ]



* UK: _Child-child sex therapists face axe_
* UK: _47 "namers and shamers" face eviction_
* UK: _Police alarm as paedophiles seek refuge in Ireland_
* UK: _Jury abolition Bill killed off by Lords_
* UK: _Straw puts off paedophile detention until after election_
* UK: _Lib Dems: 'Let judges decide on detention of paedophiles'_

* USA: law: _Appeals court rules sex offender law is unconstitutional_
* USA: law: _Judge's ruling may block sex offender laws_
* USA: law: _Judge rules pornography charges are void_
* USA: law: _Court issues ruling on child abuse_
* USA: law: _Judge strikes down censorship of children's books_

* USA: stupidity: _Naked toddler is "illegal" on beach_
* USA: stupidity: _Schoolgirl suspended for her Tweety bird chain_
* USA: stupidity: _Censorware blocks school library from seeing own web site_

* USA: privacy: _Carnivore review team rudely unmasked as spooks_
* USA: privacy: _House Subcommittee Passes Electronic Privacy Law_

* UK: feature article: _Short and Sweet - preteen modelling_
Book review: _Teaching Sex_
Book note
TV note




UK:
--------------------------------------------------

30th September 2000

_Child-child sex therapists face axe_

One of the country's leading treatment centres for "child
paedophiles" may close because the country council can no
longer afford to keep it open.

Surrey County Council to consider winding up its Assessment,
Consultation, Therapy (ACT) team, which has built up a
national reputation for therapy with children deemed
"likely" to develop a "paedophile lifestyle" in adulthood.

A report to the council's social services committee, which
can be found on its website, concedes that closing the
centre would be "regrettable", but adds: "It is a less
painful option than many others."

A spokesman for the council said that it was one
alternative: "There is a range of views as to how much
sympathy and interest is given to children who sexually
abuse others when you have a choice of helping them or
helping children with physical disabilities or mental
health problems."

--------------------------------------------------




UK:
--------------------------------------------------

_47 "namers and shamers" face eviction_

24th September 2000

Katrina Kessell and 46 other Paulsgrove residents are now
facing criminal charges, and eviction by the local
authority, as a result of taking part last month's marches
and violence against homes of alleged paedophiles living on
the estate [US = "a housing project"].

Since 10 August when the marches stopped and the media left,
the Paulsgrove estate has been dealing with the fallout.
Last week, the leaders of a play scheme were subjected to
eight-year-olds in their care chanting 'paedo, paedo' at
them.

--------------------------------------------------




UK/Eire:
--------------------------------------------------

_Police alarm as paedophiles seek refuge in Ireland_

18th August 2000

Violent protests in Britain have provoked an exodus of
paedophiles to find a haven from vigilantes in Ireland,
Irish police said yesterday.

They believe a dozen British child abusers are known to have
secretly entered Ireland.

The men are feared to have gone to ground across Ireland,
where there are no passport controls and no sex offenders'
register.

In Ireland, surveillance at ports and airports has been
stepped up after officers received tip-offs from British
police that known paedophiles from their areas were heading
across the Irish Sea.

One offender, a 36-year-old Birmingham man convicted of
offences against young boys, was arrested at Dublin airport
last week as he tried to enter and ordered to return to the
UK.

But Irish police admitted that others running scared of
protests in places such as Portsmouth and Manchester have
managed to gain clandestine ferry entry and present a risk
of further offending.

Brendan Costello, spokesman at the police headquarters in
Dublin, said: "Paedophiles coming from Britain to Ireland
are slipping through the net.  The numbers are not huge but
they have increased since the protests.  It is impossible
for us to monitor every individual coming into Ireland from
Britain and the risk is that they may offend again."

The police said 80 per cent of known paedophiles entering
Ireland were being monitored, thanks to tip-offs from
British police and information from residents where
offenders settle.

But a Dublin police source added: "The system is far from
ideal because we are reliant on word of mouth from our
opposite numbers in Britain and historically there has been
little monitoring of paedophiles here.  We think there are
around a dozen men who have entered during the last few
weeks and feel they are safe from detection.  Until or
unless they commit crimes again, that is probably true."

Officials at the National Criminal Intelligence Service in
London, which keeps a list of around 300 British high-risk
itinerant paedophiles, said they were aware of offenders
heading for Ireland.  It is understood two child abusers on
the NCIS serious sexual offenders' database have crossed the
Irish Sea in the past month.  Their details have been passed
to the police.

Child protection experts warned that signals from the
British government that stricter sentencing could be
introduced for paedophiles will drive more offenders
overseas.

An Irish sex offenders' register, similar to that in
Britain, will not come into force until end of the year,
welfare workers said.

Ireland's Sex Offenders Bill 2000 will require those with
convictions for sex crimes to register with the police when
they arrive.  It will also include only those convicted of
offences after it comes into force.

-----------------------------------------------------------




UK: law:
-----------------------------------------------------------

30th September 2000

_Jury abolition Bill killed off by Lords_

The House of Lords has defeated, for a second time, the
Criminal Justice (Mode of Trial) Bill.  The Bill would deny
defendants a jury trails to a variety of offences. The
defeat effectively kills the Bill.

But the Charles Clarke, the Home Office Minister, said that
the Government would "certainly proceed with legislation" in
the next Parliament, which is likely to provoke a protracted
and increasingly bitter battle with the legal profession and
civil liberties groups.

Ministers could railroad it through using the draconian
Parliament Act in the next parliamentary session.  However,
Baroness Kennedy of the Shaws, the Labour peer, said such a
show of force would be seen as a "terrible display of
arrogance".

--------------------------------------------------




UK:
--------------------------------------------------

29th September2000

_Straw puts off paedophile detention until after election_

[...]

Whitehall sources said this week that the intention now is
to bring forward a White Paper, probably in December,
setting out plans to overhaul the Mental Health Act.  Now,
there will be no legislation before the likely date of the
general election next May.  It will be 2002 before a Bill is
introduced and enacted; at least another year before any new
system is running.

Paedophiles would be assessed, and if deemed sufficiently
likely to re-offend, they will be locked away without trial,
in a mental hospital or in a specially-built institution,
where they could be held for life.

Apart from obvious civil liberties issues - reinforced by
the new Human Rights Act forced upon the UK by Europe - the
Government faces two problems.  Locking up people in
new secure units will be very expensive - it costs around
25,000 a year to keep someone locked up, even in an
ordinary prison. Yet the new units may have to be
purpose-built in remote areas, if we are not to see a repeat
of the summer's violent protests.

[...]

--------------------------------------------------




UK:
--------------------------------------------------

21st September 2000

_Lib Dems: 'Let judges decide on detention of paedophiles'_

Simon Hughes, the Liberal Democrat home affairs spokesman,
approved Wednesday the use of "indefinite sentences" for
paedophiles.

He told the Liberal Democrat conference in Bournemouth that
paedophiles should be given a minimum tariff and then at the
end of this the issue of release or continued detention
should be decided on by judges.

Jack Straw, the Home Secretary, has implemented legislation
that gives a minimum seven-year sentence for reconvicted
paedophiles.

The conference also voted for the names of UK citizens who
have committed sexual offences abroad to be included in the
sex offenders register.

[Liberal Democrats are the "third party" in British
politics]

--------------------------------------------------




USA: Kentucky
--------------------------------------------------

September 23rd 2000

_Appeals court rules sex offender law is unconstitutional_

A Kentucky law which requires public registration of sex
offenders and their addresses was Friday declared
unconstitutional by the state Court of Appeals.

A three-judge panel said the law wrongly required a
sentencing court to do a job that should be done by a parole
board - to decide how much of a risk an offender would pose
to the public after release from prison.

Requiring a court to do it meant reopening a criminal case
- something courts never do except when asked by defendants
themselves in motions for new trials, the panel said.

The General Assembly this year changed the law to eliminate
risk-determination by judges.  People are required to
register as sex offenders if they have been convicted of
sex-related crimes or certain specific offenses against
children.

Kentucky first enacted a sex-offender registration law in

1994. Kentucky has about 2,000 registered sex offenders.  It
was not clear how many were potentially affected by the
ruling.  A state police spokesman said each record would
have to be checked to see whether the case predated April
2000, when the law last was changed.

The Justice Cabinet's general counsel, Barbara Jones, said
the ruling might have a limited effect.  References to
someone being his being a "high risk" offender would have to
be removed from records, Jones said.

Writing for the court, Judge William McAnulty of Louisville
said the General Assembly "has no authority, and thus no
jurisdiction, to direct a circuit court ... to reopen a
judgement to perform additional tasks after the defendant
has been committed to the executive branch to serve his
sentence."

Chief Judge Paul Gudgel of Lexington and Judge Daniel T.
Guidugli of Newport joined in the opinion.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
--------------------------------------------------

_Judge's ruling may block sex offender laws_

September 22nd 2000

U. S. District Court Judge Robert Cindrich has ruled that a
man convicted of a sex offense in another state should not
face public sanctions, including notification of his
whereabouts to neighbors through Pennsylvania's sex offender
registry.

Cindrich's ruling this week does not affect any out-of-state
offender other than the person identified in court papers
only as "John Doe."  However, the American Civil Liberties
Union, which filed the suit on John Doe's behalf in October
1998, plans to ask the state Attorney General's office to
apply Cindrich's ruling to all out-of-state convicted sex
offenders who are not deemed to be sexually violent
predators.

"Our hope is that since the court ruled in this case it will
convince the other side to abide by the decision for
everyone else," said Witold J.  Walczak, executive director
of the ACLU's Pittsburgh chapter.

Walczak said that while the damage had already been done to
John Doe in his current neighborhood in the Pittsburgh area,
it prohibits any further community notification should he
move elsewhere.

The ACLU's suit was the first federal challenge in
Pennsylvania to the 1995 statute.  The ACLU argued that the
law did not provide due process and equal protection to
out-of-state sex offenders who moved into the state when
their treatment was compared to that of sex offenders
convicted here.

That's because any out-of-state offender, regardless of
their crime and their criminal history, was branded as a sex
offender for whom community notification applied.  For
in-state offenders, the law only prescribes community
notification for a "sexually violent predator".

A new Pennsylvania version of the law, enacted this year,
puts the burden of proving an individual is a sexually
violent predator on prosecutors.  The previous law presumed
the person convicted was a "predator" unless he could prove
otherwise.  The state Supreme Court ruled that was a
violation of the constitutional principle that a person is
innocent until proven guilty.

The ACLU likewise had argued its case on constitutional
grounds, but Cindrich based his ruling on a federal
interstate compact among all states governing movement of
parolees or those on probation.  He ruled that Pennsylvania
could not enact a state law that was inconsistent with the
federal compact it ratified in 1937.

In late 1995, when he was 32, John Doe had a consenting
sexual relationship with a 15-year-old girl who played on
the softball team he coached in another state.  During the
four-month relationship, the girl became pregnant and got an
abortion.

He returned to Pennsylvania, where his family lives, in
April 1996.  Later that year, the girl's mother pressed
charges, against the girl's wishes.

Thereafter, he learned of an arrest warrant in the other
state.  He returned there and pleaded guilty to four charges
of lewd assault, an offense commonly known as statutory
rape.  He served 75 days of a 90-day sentence with 10 years
of probation.

After release from jail, the man again returned to
Pennsylvania to live with his family.  A year later, in July
1998, he saw a police officer distributing fliers on his
street with his name, address and photograph under the
caption "Megan's Law Sexual Offender."  There were no other
details except that he was guilty of aggravated indecent
assault on a minor under Pennsylvania's criminal code.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
--------------------------------------------------

_Judge rules pornography charges are void_

September 26th 2000

GREENFIELD - Judge Lawrence B.  Wernick recently issued a
favorable ruling on a motion submitted in a child
pornography case, arguing that the state Legislature failed
to mention computer images in its statute making the
distribution of child pornography a crime.

C[.], 43, a former high school teacher, coach and Boy Scout
leader, faced charges of possessing and distributing child
pornography.  Police say they found computer disks with
pictures of nude boys in C[.]'s mobile home in Orange last
year.  C[.] was reportedly caught in an Internet sting run
by New Hampshire state police.  An officer posing as a
teenage boy communicated with Cooper by computer.

In his motion seeking the dismissal of the Internet
pornography charges, Berlin noted that the list of possible
types of images - including motion picture film, picture,
photograph, book, magazine or pamphlet - does not mention
computer images.

By contrast, the Legislature in 1997 updated its related
statute on possession of child pornography to include
computer images.  It failed to do the same for the section
on dissemination, although in 1988, it added videotapes to
that section.

In Franklin Superior Court yesterday, Assistant Northwest
District Attorney John Talbot said the state will not appeal
Wernick's ruling.  Talbot would not comment on the state's
decision not to appeal.  He deferred to First District
Attorney David Angier, who was not available to comment on
whether his office will file new legislation to update the
old statute.

Berlin, a former prosecutor, said that by not appealing the
ruling, the state will avoid turning Wernick's ruling into a
precedent that could prevent the prosecution of future
computer-based child pornography dissemination.

A ruling of a superior court judge such as Wernick, Berlin
said, does not become a precedent that other judges must
follow.  If the state were to lose such a case before the
state's Supreme Judicial Court, however, judges would have
to follow the precedent.

Judge Wernick's ruling honors the constitutional right of
citizens to know the exact nature of the crimes of which
they are accused.  It requires the state to spell out what
is a crime.

--------------------------------------------------




USA: censorship:
--------------------------------------------------

_Judge strikes down censorship of children's books_

September 20th 2000

A Texas federal judge struck down a local law that allowed
signers of a petition to remove so-called "objectionable"
books from the public library.

U. S. District Judge Jerry Buchmeyer on Tuesday said the
resolution was unconstitutional.  It allowed the removal of
books if 300 library-card holders signed a petition.

City Council members took the action after protests over
what to do about the placement of gay parenting books,
"Heather Has Two Mommies" and "Daddy's Roommate" on the
library's shelves.  One of the books portrays a lesbian
couple who raise a daughter.  The other describes a man who
leaves his wife and son for a boyfriend.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
--------------------------------------------------

September 2000

_Court issues ruling on child abuse_

A majority of judges on the state Commonwealth Court has
ruled that parents who accidentally injure their children
should not be classified as "child abusers", the court ruled
this week.

It overturned a state Department of Welfare decision denying
a Philadelphia mother's request to have her record as a
"child abuser" expunged.

The mother has been fighting the accusation since the
incident in 1990.  The mother ran after her daughter
swinging her belt, and injured her daughter's eye by
accident.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
--------------------------------------------------

August 3, 2000

_Naked toddler is "illegal" on beach_

If it had been anyone other than a fellow reporter telling me
about a bizarre encounter with Sandbridge's morality patrol
this week, I wouldn't have believed it.

But Toni Guagenti is a former Virginian-Pilot reporter, who
is now the coordinating producer for LNC, the cable news
channel.  If Toni tells you something happened, you can take
it to the bank.

On Monday, Toni and her 2-year-old daughter, Lauren, took
advantage of a brief break in the summer monsoon season for
a trip to Sandbridge.

For those few minutes when the sun peeked out from behind
the clouds, Toni and Lauren frolicked in the waves,
collected driftwood and ate sandy pretzels.  Then the
irrepressible Lauren did what so many 2-year-olds do: She
dropped trou and streaked across the beach.

Most of us can only imagine how good it must feel to romp in
the seafoam *au naturel,* the sun warming your nether
regions.  Lauren *knows*.

She was having so much fun, that her mother was loath to
dress her.

That's when a stony-faced lifeguard arrived on the scene.

"It's illegal to have her naked on the beach," he barked.
"You've got to put some clothes on her."

"She's only 2," Guagenti protested.

"It doesn't matter how old she is," the lifeguard said
tersely.  "It's a moral issue."

Toni says she became indignant.  The lifeguard was implying
that she was immoral.

Eventually Guagenti did what most everyone does during
Kafkaesque encounters with officialdom.  She sighed and gave
in.

I checked with the city attorney's office and it's true, by
baring all, Lauren was on the wrong side of the law.

The city's nudity ordinance speaks so explicitly about
genitalia, pubic regions, even nipples and such, that I
hesitate to quote it in a family newspaper.  The only thing
it doesn't spell out is an age limit.

Nudity in Sandbridge is a full time matter.  Sandbridge has
its own lifesaving service.  It's run, curiously, out of the
Ocean Rentals office.  Rob Lindauer is the vice president of
the organization and a former lifeguard.

"There are people out there who don't want to see naked
bodies of any age," Lindauer said.

Really?  What do they expect to see on a beach - women
covered head-to-toe in black tents, like in the Middle East?

Lindauer said one of the reasons for the zero tolerance for
bare cheeks in Sandbridge is the presence of Mormons.

Mormons?  I asked, wondering how you could tell a Mormon
from a Methodist in the sand.

"Yeah, you know, those people from Pennsylvania who make
their own clothes."

I guess he means Mennonites.  Maybe Amishmen.

Toni Guagenti says she didn't see anyone who looked like
they'd driven down in a horse and buggy all the way from
Lancaster County on Monday.

Nevertheless, we can now report that Sandbridge sun
worshippers are safe from the shocking sight of nude
toddlers running wild on the beach.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
-------------------------------------------------

September 28th 2000

_Schoolgirl suspended for her Tweety bird chain_

ATLANTA -- A short chain that dangled from Ashley Smith's
Tweety bird wallet is costing her two weeks of school.

The 11-year-old sixth-grader was suspended Tuesday for
breaking the Cobb County School District's zero-tolerance
weapons policy.

"It's only a little chain, and I don't think it can really
hurt anyone," said Ashley, a Tweety fan who publishes her
own Web site devoted to the cartoon character.

"They shouldn't have jumped to immediately suspend her,"
said Jerry Weber, legal director of the American Civil
Liberties Union of Georgia, calling the ruling
"zero-tolerance gone awry."

The school district lumps Ashley's Tweety bird chain into a
category with pellet guns, ice picks and swords.

So Principal Eugene Wright handed down the maximum
punishment - the sixth-grader will miss 10 days of class and
won't get the right to appeal.

Weber said the school district is violating Ashley's rights
to due process.

In 1994, the ACLU successfully represented Atlanta Public
Schools student Rose Marie Spearman, who was suspended and
charged with criminal weapons possession.  She had brought
African tribal knives to school for extra credit on a
project.

--------------------------------------------------



USA:
--------------------------------------------------

28th September 2000

_Censorware blocks school library from seeing own web site_

A schoolboy has won the grand prize in the Digital Freedom
Network (DFN) "Foil the Filter Contest" for discovering that
filtering software blocked him from accessing his school's
Web site on a computer in the school library.

Student Joe J.  reported to the DFN that the school's
censorware blocked the word "high" as an offensive reference
to drug use, thereby denying access to the school Web site.
"If ever there was an example of dumb filtering software,
this is it," said DFN executive director, Bobson Wong.
"Filtering software that is so rigid that it blocks high
schools is just absurd.  If you want to protect children,
blocking their own Web sites is not going to do it."

The runner-up was a girl named Hillary Anne who could not
register for a Hotmail account when she tried to enter
"hillaryanne" as a username because it was deemed to contain
the word "aryan," which sounds the "hate speech" alarm in
Hotmail's filtering software package.

Web sites about Declaration of Independence signer John
Hancock, author Charles Dickens and poet Emily Dickinson
would also be blocked, notes Wong, because of words they
contain.

The DFN Poetic Justice Award went to a submitter who found
that the conservative "Freedom Works" Web site, founded by
pro-censorship House Majority Leader Dick Armey, is blocked
by certain censorware because of Armey's first name.

--------------------------------------------------




USA: privacy:
--------------------------------------------------

28th September 2000

_Carnivore review team rudely unmasked as spooks_

When the US Department of Justice (DoJ) released the winning
Carnivore review proposal in Adobe .pdf format, they
apparently failed to mask the names and other details of the
review team adequately.

According to Cryptom [http://cryptome.org], the details of
the team set up to review the Fed's e-mail snooping software
can be unmasked by copying and pasting the .pdf text or by
using an Adobe plug-in, such as Pitstop, to remove
overwriting.

The not-so 'hidden' information shows that the review team
at the Illinois Institute of Technology's Research Institute
[http://www.iitri.com] is very spooky - it includes a large
number of White House insiders, including a former Clinton
information policy advisor, and a former DoJ official.
Other team members have backgrounds in the National Security
Agency (NSA), the Department of Defence, and the Department
of the Treasury.

Cryptome's version with DoJ censorship removed is located
here: [http://cryptome.org/carnivore-iitri.pdf].

--------------------------------------------------




USA: privacy and free speech:
--------------------------------------------------

_House Subcommittee Passes Electronic Privacy Law_

14th September 2000

Seeking to fire a warning shot at the electronic snooping
activities of US law enforcers, a congressional subcommittee
today passed legislation that would require investigators to
show evidence before obtaining citizens' phone and e-mail
records.

The House Judiciary Committee's Constitution Subcommittee
unanimously approved the Electronic Communications Privacy
Act of 2000, which raises the "evidentiary standard" that
law enforcers must meet when applying for court orders to
monitor suspected criminals' phone and e-mail activities.

While law enforcement agencies must show substantial
evidence in order to obtain a wiretap or to intercept a
suspected criminal's e-mail, under current law,
investigators have virtually unchecked access to all of the
e-mail addresses and phone numbers in a criminal suspect's
records, according to Subcommittee Chairman Charles Canady,
R-Fla., who introduced the bill.

Law enforcers can easily obtain such "to" and "from"
information under the Pen Register Act, by simply certifying
to a judge that "the information to be obtained is relevant
to an ongoing criminal investigation," Canady said in a
statement following today's vote.

Under the Electronic Communications Privacy Act, a law
enforcer would have to show "specific and articulable facts
reasonably indicate that a crime has been, is being, or will
be committed, and information likely to be obtained is
relevant to the investigation of that crime," in order to
access those records.

In addition to updating the Pen Register standards, the
Canady legislation makes it illegal for prosecutors to use
illegally obtained electronic communications as evidence in
criminal cases.

The bill also requires law enforcement agencies to file
regular reports with the government on the volume and nature
of the court orders they request under the Pen Register Act.

Rep.  Bob Barr, R-Ga., also succeeded today in adding an
amendment to the Canady bill, which would raise the
evidentiary standard that law enforcers must meet in order
to monitor the location of suspected criminals by tracking
cell phone communications.

Having passed the Constitution Subcommittee, the legislation
is cleared to go straight to the full Judiciary Committee.

While the Judiciary Committee has not set a date to consider
the Canady bill, a source close to the legislation said "we
hope it will be on the fast track and suspect that it will
be."

--------------------------------------------------





UK: modelling:
--------------------------------------------------

24th September 2000

_SHORT AND SWEET - For some girls, their catwalk career
is over before they reach puberty._

Sophia Ulivi trots along the runway at one of Europe's top
childrenswear fashion shows.  The little girl flashes a
confident smile as the spotlight traces her steps and
twirls.  Today, this nine-year-old is a star, but sadly she
has already reached the twilight of her catwalk career.
Time is running out for the blonde, angelic Ulivi.  By next
year, she will have grown too tall for catwalk modelling.
"She's on the border now and I don't think she will make
it," says her mother, Laura.  "It will upset her a bit
because she's had so much fun."

In the unforgiving world of child modelling, an inch of
extra height, a suspicion of puppy fat, both hints of
fast-approaching maturity, can stop the phone ringing fast.

Yet, with child modelling, that is almost inevitable.  "The
kids we use are six to eight years old because designers do
collections for children of that age," confirms Barbara
Righi, a producer of the spring 2001 fashion show in
Florence, Italy, where Ulivi showed off an array of outfits
from top European designers.  "We seek out children who
don't look professional or too grown-up.  They have to be
completely spontaneous."

Children similar to Britain's Kelsey Sharman, who, with
enormous blue eyes plus the slight figure of an
eight-year-old, earns thousands of pounds a year posing in
front of the cameras.  Today, approaching her 10th birthday,
she has all the looks of the girl next door.  The sheen on
her hair is her own; the pink on her cheeks, the work of
mother nature.  She likes playing with her brothers in the
back garden of her home in Middlesex, and remains entirely
innocent of her healthy junior bank account.

Around the corner, however, are the teenage years and
nobody, not even her London agency, knows what will happen
then.  With 55 child model agencies in the home counties
competing for millions of pounds of business, a prepubescent
spot, a gawky stage, or a brace to straighten a crooked
mouth of teeth can spell the end of a lucrative career.

"The biggest demand is for babies and children up to the age
of eight or nine," admits Hazel Todd, an executive and
booker at the thriving Notting Hill agency, with about 250
young things on her books.

"It does quieten down when they approach 13.  Up until then,
the children are still very cute, but after that they can go
through some funny growth stages.  Sometimes a girl's nose
grows and the face doesn't, for instance.  It can be a
tricky time.  It's the younger ones, even newborns, that
work constantly, and when they become teenagers, it can be a
different story altogether.

"To sell products, whether it be a car, a building society
or a high-street store, the clients want the kid to look
very, very cute, as though they have just stepped out of a
Gap advertisement.  They must be very natural, too."

Nancy Howard, an American who set up her agency, from her
home in Chelsea 18 years ago, agrees: "Child modelling in
England has become so much more competitive now, it is
awesome," she says.  "The clients want the 'aaah!'  factor
in a kid and that can disappear when they get older.  They
tend to lose that appeal after the age of eight, when they
get quite big.  By 11 or 12, they are eating spaghetti hoops
standing in the kitchen and exams are beckoning.  A lot of
the teenage boys don't want to go on modelling anyway.  They
think it's a nerdy thing to do.  They get self-conscious,
and it's hard enough being a teenager without having your
picture in the window of Marks & Spencer."

Kelsey, the seasoned star of advertisements for Boots,
Freemans mail-order catalogues and Comfort fabric softeners,
is, according to her mother, Susan, fine for a while yet.

"Although Kelsey's nine now, she does look eight and is very
baby-like.  She has got age on her side, thank goodness.  If
she suddenly begins to look older and the demand for her
stops, well, that's life," says the single mother of three.

--------------------------------------------------




Book review:
--------------------------------------------------

July 2000

_Teaching Sex: The Shaping of Adolescence in the
20th Century_. Moran Harvard. 288 pp. $27.95

Sex and the middle-schooler?  Apparently so, according to
the New York Times. In certain circles, we learn from a
recent salacious article, seventh-graders are now engaging
in oral sex; some are even having intercourse.

Fortunately, the self-styled expert consulted by the Times
knows precisely how to deal with such alleged precocity:
more sex education.  And the earlier, the better.  As Jeffrey
P. Moran reminds us in Teaching Sex, this now virtually
automatic response to the dilemmas of adolescent sexuality
does not come out of nowhere.  Rather, it is the culmination
of a century-long effort to bring scientific and medical
expertise to bear on the world of youthful eros.

For Moran, a professor of history at the University of
Kansas, this rationalistic project, whose various
permutations over the decades he traces in useful (if
sometimes tiresome) detail, has been misguided from the
start.  In that judgment, he is certainly right, though for
entirely the wrong reasons.

Sex education got its beginning in America at the turn of
the 20th century, largely in response to an epidemic of
venereal disease in the country's burgeoning big cities.
Led by Prince Morrow, a New York patrician and a doctor of
genito-urinary diseases, a new breed of "social hygienists,"
as they called themselves, proposed a fresh approach to
combating sexual license.  Though in many respects as proper
as Mrs. Grundy herself, these reformers rejected what they
saw as the Victorian "conspiracy of silence."  Believing
that ignorance was the problem, they were convinced that, by
using an "impersonal" scientific language to dispel the
mystery and confusion surrounding sex, they could lead men
and women down a moral path.

Within a generation, World War I had brought about a
profound shift in sexual mores, a development symbolized by
a letter from the French premier Georges Clemenceau
encouraging the American government to let doughboys on
leave avail themselves of Paris's famed prostitutes.
Concerned by the open sexuality of the flapper generation,
Congress created the venereal-disease division of the U.S.
Public Health Service in 1918.  For their part, sex
educators, though still insisting that sex should take place
strictly within the confines of marriage, began to speak a
new, more modern language of personality, social adjustment,
and sexual fulfillment.

The Depression and World War II forced sex educators to
regroup once more.  In response to the country's longing for
a return to domestic stability and normalcy, they now
invented something called Family Life Education.  Though
there was not much sex in this new model of sex education --
an occasional gruesome film on venereal disease for boys,
cautious descriptions of menstruation for girls -- it did
not, Moran emphasizes, mark a retreat to tradition.  But it
did do something else: during the 1950's, as he points out,
Family Life Education "expanded the principle of public
intervention," by the state, giving public-health experts
still broader authority over sexual attitudes and
encouraging parents to defer to these experts.

Then came the late 60's.  In a largely forgotten Pearl
Harbor of the culture wars, the first modern sex-education
curriculum was introduced in the schools of Anaheim,
California.  Though the program did not directly promote
premarital sex, it provided seventh graders with detailed
descriptions of sexual intercourse and briefed seniors on
the particulars of birth control.  Guidance from a teacher
gave way to "coeducational discussion groups."  Although
many parents were aghast, and the responsible officials were
quickly ousted, the future was on the horizon.

In recent decades, Moran documents, sex educators have
struggled to accommodate not only increased sexual activity
among teenagers but also new attitudes toward divorce, sex
roles, and cohabitation.  Public-health crises have also
played a major role in expanding the reach and explicitness
of sex education.  Feminist and gay-rights activists, along
with groups like Planned Parenthood and the Sex Information
and Education Council of the United States, have seized upon
HIV/AIDS to argue, as a matter of life and death, for
instructing students in everything from tolerance of
homosexuality to the merits of masturbation.

True, traditionalists have succeeded in overturning a number
of local curricula, and have even introduced their own dour
alternatives.  Moreover, their conservative allies on
Capitol Hill have blatantly redirected federal funding so
that it now favors "abstinence-only" programs.

What unites this long and rather varied history?  In Moran's
eyes, it is the unrelenting "instrumentalism" of sex
educators -- that is, their tendency across the decades to
present sex education as nothing more than a tool for
fighting disease, or as a form of public-health program.
From turn-of-the-century "social hygienists" to the creators
of "Sex Respect" who deal terrifying tales of herpes and
AIDS as primary reasons to avoid premarital intercourse, sex
educators have always spoken the supposedly value-neutral
language of science, attempting to tame the impulses of
youth with appeals to enlightened self-interest.

The problem, as Moran at least partly recognizes, is that
sex education cannot be separated from moral values.  Most
damning is that, despite the air of scientific detachment,
the state-sponsored proponent of sex education can provide
almost no evidence that it has ever had much effect on
the actual sexual behavior of children.

Sex education has been a flop, whether because of its
supposed reliance on the mere "facts of life" or, more
likely, because it merely serves as a handmaiden to moral
attitudes.

But Moran goes farther, challenging the very idea that
underage sexuality should be viewed as a hazard at all,
let alone that it needs to be regulated.  As he sees it, the
maturity of today's young people should lead us to question
"whether 'adolescence' is still a useful category."  What is
needed, he suggests, is a new form of sex education, one
that will jettison the faux-scientific and regulatory
approach issue that pervasive moralize and regulate youthful
sexuality, and instead frankly recognize "the diversity of
desire in different ages and different places."

--------------------------------------------------




Book note:
--------------------------------------------------

_Letters from a Life: Selected Letters and Diaries
of Benjamin Britten, 1923-1945_.  2 volumes. Donald
Mitchell & Philip Reed (editors) Faber & Faber.

[...]

Letters From a Life serves as a social documentary of
Britten's intensely prolific early career.  Donald Mitchell
and Philip Reed have undertaken an enormous (it is still
ongoing, with more volumes to come) labour of love in
bringing together these letters, diaries and reviews.

[...] Humphrey Carpenter's recent biography drew attention
to Britten's now widely accepted paedophilia.  In these
pages, there are many examples of his longing for lovely
boys.  On a train, leaving London, he admits to having "tea
and some buns, but rather because of the very-nice little
restaurant boy who brings it along and talks a bit... But I
swear there's no harm to it."  On a beach in Frinton "the
hut is very pleasant - and my pleasure is added to by some
attractive... no, I mustn't say it.  This is (unfortunately)
a civilised country."  Even on a transatlantic crossing, he
finds "as usual, a small boy has attached himself [to me] -
a nice kid of 14 but inclined to cling rather".  Much can be
deduced, too, from a selection of Britten's reading matter,
including David Copperfield, Horace Vachell's The Hill,
Firbank, and J M Barrie's Little White Bird.

One shudders to think what pederastic fantasies were going
through his mind as he composed.  His correspondence
certainly reveals a guilty tension between seeing children
as necessary adjuncts and as objects of desire.  [...]

--------------------------------------------------





TV documentary:
--------------------------------------------------

A TV documentary on Dr Brongersma is to be screened
on 5th Oct in the Netherlands.

--------------------------------------------------

  [ Brongersma was a Dutch minister of Parliament
    and campaigner who wrote and researched
    extensively on boy-love. ]
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'Sanctuary' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

I have been following a discussion of the classic Nature vs.
Nurture theme and thought I would share my contributions
with all of you.

This is for all you that have not read the archives <g>.

My history:

My first pedophilic tendencies were with my younger sister.
I thought that we were having fun but later on in her adult
life she would come to think of these experiences as
'abuse'.  I loved my sister.

My feelings would surface again some 20 years later as I was
baby-sitting a beautiful young girl for seven years.  We
were very close but I was racked with guilt that I had
damaged her in some way, because of the religious training I
had received up until that point.

My orientation reasserted itself a few years later when I
found myself sexually attracted to my daughter (a
relationship that has only continued to blossom until this
day).  We have never consummated our relationship but remain
close friends.

Soon followed several brief but meaningful relationships
with a few of my daughter's friends.  They were all
terminated by the parents of the girls.  I feel that it is
because their daughters were more interested in spending
time with me than they were with their own parents but I
have never been able to ask them.  Jealousy perhaps.

These days I am left with few options.  I must accept the
fact that I will probably never have a child friend again
but I desire to perhaps make that possible for future child
lovers.

'Sanctuary'
----------------------------------------------------------



'Tsarevitch' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

Howdy, secret world of gl's!

Mixed week on the 'delighted' scale!  Forced to accept work
at a mind-numbingly boring job!  Dealing with finicky
customers at a shopping venue which shall remain nameless...
The only perks of the job:  An excellent source for lg
watching!  LG's just love the mall!

Hopping,
laughing,
singing,
twirling,
returning waves and waves of smiles!

Not to mention being in the line of sight of a perfectly
placed bench!  An excellent source of panty sightings!
<sigh!>  So close, yet so far!

--

'Lloyd' wrote:
>"official" paedophile idol?  And if not, why not?  Let's start a poll!

Like a mascot or an unofficial mute 'celebrity' spokes-model?

>Any "cute", lg-friendly terms for female genitalia you can think of?

Cunny, pee-pee, trickle, wee-wee,

And let me be the first to pen the term "geni!"(C)  (Read
out loud as Jenny) Short for genitalia, must be used with a
small "g" to that very special spot of a prepubescent
princess as an upper case "G" will denote pubescent and post
pubescent female genitalia, (BLECHH!)!

--

'?' wrote:
> . . . tinkling . . .

I bet someone will record the music of the child's waterfall
and burning it onto a cd. Bet if you packaged it right, you
would have a platinum album on your hands!  I'd buy such.
Hey, I'd buy the p... ;)

>I definitely agree that my dream-come-true would be to marry a woman who's a
>child-lover.  (I think a better bet is to find a woman who is sympathetic to
>one's child-love impulses.  My personal experience suggests that women who
>are bisexual are more likely to have such sympathies, probably because they
>understand unconventional sexual >attraction themselves.

Now all I need is to figure out how to woo an adult bisexual
female... :( Sounds like a Herculean task for me,
considering my lack of social graces especially in the
dating arena.  Hey I can count the number of females on one
hand that I have dated over my lifetime and still have
enough to show the "Vulcan 'Live Long and Prosper'
Greeting!"  Too bad one can't look in the personal ads for
such.

Sorry for another dull and soullessly dry post!

Hope everyone has at least one chance at winning "the lg
lottery"!  (Including myself) The prize?  A chance to make a
close loving friendship with a lg like Candyscraper's
precocious and brilliantly sophisticated wonderkid!

Waiting to be "delighted" into the realm of "delighthood,"

'Tsarevitch'
----------------------------------------------------------




'oskar' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

Talking about incest, I must write.  I have meant to since
this happened (almost two years ago now).  I didn't think it
was that long.  But I had an experience.  not
father-daughter, but brother-sister I was watching TV with
my sister (11, I was 20) and she wanted me to give her a
tummy rub.  Things escalated, to cut a long story short.  I
worked my way up and up.  She had her bra pulled up above
her very small breasts, telling me it was because the bra
was uncomfortable.  She told me to keep it interesting
(rubbing her) or she would hit me.  Which I found basically
meant that if I stopped rubbing her breasts she would hit
me.  This continued for hours.  Until she decided we should
play copycat -- whatever she did to me I was supposed to do
to her.  She basically grabbed my nipples.  This went on for
awhile.  Then she told me that "I'd go where I hadn't been
before", although I'd been inching towards it for hours
earlier), she proceeded to place my hand under her
underwear.

I didn't do much then, half because I was nervous and half
because my mother had just come in.  This happened a couple
times later, until I finally progressed into slightly more
(i.e. moving my hand farther).  To me, this comes to the
fact that she was just curious.  From what I observe, I
realize that I might have damaged her.  I hope not.  She
still is very close to me, just not physically, she shies
away from me at those points.  (I still get hugs).  Although
she repeated over and over again while I was doing it, that
it was okay, until that point that she called me paranoid.

I just hope that I didn't hurt her permanently, and that is
what I worry about in these situations.  we both thought it
okay, but while she gets older I think that society (or my
mom, cause she knows about me) could corrupt her ideas about
past events.  what do you think?
thanks to all,

'oskar'
-----------------------------------------------------------



'?' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------

I am a 55yo man who loves little girls.

Recently, I was at a junior girls sports event, "perving",
in particular, a 13yo girl named Emma (more of whom in a
future masturbation fantasy).

During the morning, a competitor arrived together with her
10yo younger sister, Kylie, who was not participating in the
sports.  Kylie was wearing a white half T shirt on top (no
titties!), bare midriff and a slightly flared yellow floral
sun dress fastened at the waist.  No shoes or socks.

She was not outstandingly pretty but modestly attractive in
a somewhat tarty way, enhanced by a short ponytail under a
pink suncap.  She was interesting, but did not immediately
"grab me" relative to my other priority.

At midday, I was reluctantly leaving for a business
commitment when I noticed Kylie and her mother together on a
rug in a rather isolated area of the sports complex.  I
decided to discreetly check this out and instantly I was
very pleased I did.

Kylie was in one of my favourite poses -- lying on her
stomach reading a magazine, with her legs just a little
apart.  This provided a good profile of a nicely rounded
bottom but much more exciting was the delightful wedge of
little girl panties (white with pink flowers) peeping from
between her outspread legs.

The problem for me was no credible reason to be in that
area, let alone standing transfixed next to the only other
occupants !  But God had created this scene for my pleasure
and I was not about to fail him.

My only option was to stand directly behind the pair, so
they were unaware of my presence unless one of them looked
back, when I would be completely "sprung" -- a risk which
had to be accepted and, in fact, heightened the thrill.

I enjoyed several minutes of delight at this little girl's
underwear when she did turn her head, glared at me and
deliberately adjusted her dress to more fully cover her
modesty.  Fortunately, she obviously thought I was merely a
passing voyeur rather than the beast who had just mentally
"ravished" her in every possible manner !

Kylie had shifted her position slightly and this enabled me
to change my vantage point to seek more protection from
nearby tree branches.  However, several minutes later, I was
alarmed to see two young boys about 100 feet away gaping at
me in horrified astonishment.  Either their powers of
observation were remarkable and/or my activities were much
more transparent than I realised.

In any event, the boys gave every impression they were not
about to keep their discovery a secret, and I considered it
prudent to make an expeditious exit to the car-park.

When, after about 10 minutes there were no sirens or
whistles, no rising clamour of angry voices, my confidence
grew and I returned for a quick visit, motivated by
curiosity and desire.  Mother and daughter were not to be
seen but I located them, now sitting on the more crowded
side of the pavilion.  The long hard look I received from
the mother clearly indicated she had been "wised up"
(whether she fully believed it is another matter) and again
it seemed prudent to leave.

I was about to drive away -- but, no!  -- one last quick
circuit of the arena.

When I re-entered the complex, what joy and surprise !
Kylie had returned to the original location "sans mama" and
was again on her front, playing with an electronic game.  My
heart jumped with excitement.  We were the only two people
in the whole area.  But wait -- this was too good to be true
!  Perhaps it was a trap?  Perhaps there were parents and
organisers around the corner waiting to swoop?  "Come closer
Mr Pervert, said the spider to the fly?"

At fever pitch of fear, excitement and desire, I approached
cautiously, very cautiously, trying hard to appear the
casual genuine spectator "just looking around".  I walked
past Kylie pretending to hardly notice her.  Then back
again.  Then forward, back, forward, back, forward -- each
time making my interest in her more obvious.  Finally, this
became so blatant, even I was a little embarrassed.

Crazy behaviour -- but she hardly stirred, apparently all
innocence, absorbed in her electronic game, seemingly
oblivious to my interest.  However, this was not believable.
This little girl knew EXACTLY what I was up to and what it
was I so badly wanted to see.  And it was all on display for
me -- the yellow dress carelessly draped over only the top
part of her panties with no effort to cover up.  Yes, this
little girl was teasing me, encouraging me, actively
inviting my interest !

Making every effort to convey by body language, the message,
"Don't go, I'll be right back", I rushed to the gents toilet.
Whether Kylie noticed this huge bulge pointing skywards (or
even knows what it was?), I am unaware - but over the next 5
minutes she inspired the most glorious, satisfying relief any
man has ever been privileged to experience.  Short of
physically taking her virginity, I could not have been more
sexually fulfilled by her.

On return, I selected a nearby chair and moved it strategically
as close as I dared to my sexy nymphet and sat down to play
the role of quietly resting in the noonday sun.

Closer scrutiny (which I fervently hoped to avoid) would
quickly give the lie to that facade however.  The vision and
proximity of this delicious young body and its provocative
underwear, the fantasies and the threat of being disturbed
at any moment -- all merged into a surreal flight of total
sexual gratification.  Every gust of wind which played with
the hem of her dress, every tiny glance from her, shot
another spasm of ecstasy thru my entire being.

Some of this must have unsettled even such a cool little
customer as Kylie, or perhaps she instinctively apprehended
the dark forces she was unleashing, because she rose and
abruptly walked away, probably in search of her mother's
reassurance.  The "party was over" and I too, left, in the
opposite direction.

In bed that evening, I got 12 years at hard labor for what I
did to that little girl.  Kylie and her mother were watching
with malicious satisfaction as I was herded with other
criminals and shackled for my humiliating journey to a
maximum security penitentiary.  The nightmare of retribution
had begun and I was about to be introduced to the horrors
and hardships of penal servitude as a convicted child
molester.

For the second time in one day, my volcano blew its top and
I drifted into a deep sleep of utter contentment.

I eagerly look forward to perving Kylie at future events but
such a fortuitous combination of circumstances will never
arise again.

What if she really was only playing with the toy and was
blissfully unaware of the whole performance ??!!  I do not
think so !

'?'
----------------------------------------------------------





'Arktoi' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

To '?':

JonBenet Ramsey was gorgeous.  I would like to know why the
police have not caught the culprit who killed her.  Isn't it
interesting how the media have made a never-ending circus
out of her murder?  What is really going on there?  Anyone
have any ideas?

--

To all:

From my diary of 1980:

Lissa (Melissa, 4) is wonderful.  I live for Lissa.  Somehow
we have fallen into a game I call (from something she said)
"help me go potty."  She is so small she needs help getting
up onto the toilet seat, so I was privileged to be present
when she took a tinkle one day.  Afterward, it was quite a
thrill to see her running around without her knickers on.
Funny, when I was younger, I never noticed how curvaceous
girls are at this early age.  Already her hips are starting
to enlarge.  Whenever I go into the bathroom she follows me
in.  Actually, though, it all started one day when I was
lying in bed with my wife, with my jockey shorts on, and I
had a huge hard-on.  Lissa came into the room through the
open door, and pointed at the bulge, and said, "What's that
in there?"  We just sort of laughed it off; she never did
get an answer to her question.  But later, when my wife was
out of the room, I stood up and asked her quietly if she
would like to see what was in there.  She nodded her sweet
little head, which was about level with my pole, and I
whipped it out for her.  She just stared at it for a while,
quite interested.  Mine is about average in size, maybe a
little larger than average.  To her it must have loomed like
a battleship, and must have been very interesting to a
little girl who had never seen such a thing before, and she
seemed to take note of the different parts, the soft,
velvety head, the silky frenulum area, and the lower shaft
and scrotum.  I was a little worried it might scare her, but
there was no problem.  Of course, she had no idea this
monster was supposed to go into her little "holy of holies",
or she might have been concerned.  But to her it was just a
fascinating new sight.

It was while we were urinating together at the toilet one
day not long thereafter that she suddenly grabbed my cock
with both hands.  I certainly did not object.  She seemed
quite delighted.  She twisted it around, opened up the hole
and looked inside.  Well, she satisfied her curiosity, and
certainly gave me a "memory" I will never forget.

Recently we visited a historical park with my wife and one
of Lissa's cousins who is 12, Shelly, another girl.  We went
to the playground they had there, and Shelly insisted on
riding on the swing.  She also insisted on my pushing her,
which I did not mind at all, as she is quite a shapely young
woman, with breasts beginning to bud out, a "big butt" (in
her words), and flaming coloured hair.  Naturally I had to
get quite a good grip on her shapely big butt in order to
push her properly!!!  I also gave her a number of
"underdogs."  Of course, Lissa also had to swing, and had to
tell me to "do the doggie," and I was happy to oblige.

Well, it was a weekday, and the park was nearly deserted.
The time came when I had to go to the men's room, which was
like a little cabin unto itself, and who should follow me in
but Lissa.  Well, I stood in front of the urinal and my cock
was standing straight out in front of me, but I did not feel
like peeing.  Lissa came up and got a good look at it, and
was wondering why nothing was coming out.  So I suggested
she put her hands on it and give it a squeeze.  "Squeeze as
hard as you can," I asked her, and she did just that.  Well,
that was enough of a thrill for me, and I was getting
nervous that Shelly or someone would come along, and then I
would go to jail, so I wound things down at that point.
Luckily she did not mention the incident to anyone
afterward.

--

Nieces are wonderful.  I love looking at other beautiful
little girls, but unfortunately it is "look but don't touch"
with them.  But when a gal is your relative, it is
considered quite OK to hug her and even to pat her little
rump.  And having gone that far, I am not about to stop at
that, if I can help it.  Considering this state of affairs,
it is amazing that "incest," as the non-Artemis worshipping
infidels call it, is not a lot more common than it seems to
be.

(Artemis is the goddess of little girls and those who love
them.  The word "incest" means "not chaste," or "unclean,"
and I do not agree that such an act of love is somehow
unclean.  Is it only a coincidence that the words "niece,"
"nice," nicest" and "incest" are all so similar?  I think
not.)  Lissa and I, along with my wife and Shelly, stopped
in to the park shop to see what they had to offer.  While
the others were distracted, Lissa and I were looking at some
elastic beadwork bracelets for children.  Lissa asked me if
I would like to get married.  Naturally I said yes.  (Boy
would I like to get legally married to her!  If only the
world would permit it!)  But anyway, I put a bracelet on her
wrist, and we agreed that we were now married, like with a
ring ceremony.  After I purchased the bracelet and we left
the shop, the opportunity occurred again for us to meet in a
bathroom, this time at my house.  Since we were alone
together and I happened to have the bracelet in my pocket, I
took advantage of the situation to show her that it fit
exactly around my cock.  She smiled approval, and I took it
off my cock and put it around her wrist.  Now, whenever she
looks at that bracelet on her wrist, she will think about
the part of my body that it fits so well.

--

In regard to the "holy of holies" phrase -- I was wondering
what should I call my membrum virile - my "holy of
pole-ies"?  :)

'Arktoi'
----------------------------------------------------------




'Yuri' writes:
----------------------------------------------------------

'Lloyd' wrote:
>Hi y'all!  I'm back.

Welcome back!  We missed you.

>'Arktoi' wrote:
>It is rough for all of us,
>living in such a hate filled world.  One of my co-workers, a
>younger woman, happened to mention something about
>paedophiles the other day.  She said they should have their
>genitals cut off and be left to bleed to death.  She does
>now know what I am.  But it is strange to be working
>alongside people who want to hack you to death, is it not?
>And this is the attitude of probably the majority of people
>around here.  Who needs horror movies when you have
>neighbours like these?

I just remember that I feel the same way about those who
would rape and murder children (such as Paul Bernardo, for
example).  Unfortunately, society lumps us, who would never
harm a child, with those that would.

---

I saw the 1993 movie "The Crush" on TBS last night.
Interesting.  A laughable melange of "Lolita" and "Fatal
Attraction".  It does do a good job of pointing out that
even though the girl (14) was the aggressor (to the point of
faking a rape (including stealing a condom so they'd "find"
semen inside her), she is the one believed, not him (until
she tries to kill her best friend and her father).

Tired.  Must go sleep.

'Yuri'
-------------------------------------------------------------




'Easy Rider' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

To 'Redbeard':

You wrote:

>I have just received another card, covered with red hearts but
>saying nothing new...  I know she wants me to be there, rather
>than writing letters,

Some questions: if she doesn't say anything, how do you know?

>and my thoughts wander to abandoning my own children, my home
>and my country, improving my fluency in her language and learn
>one or two others, and try to find work somewhere which is
>only a train or car journey away, rather than across the sea.

That is ok if you will be accepted, but first you should
make sure you will have access to the girl .

>It is a terrible step if, like last time, I am told to go away
>again.  I think I will telephone her mother in next months, and
>suggest that we do something together over Christmas.

If she told you to leave the first time, what makes you
think it will be any different now?  She, the mother,
obviously does not want to continue a relationship with you.
So why you are continuing to include her in your plans with
the girl is a mystery.  I would leave the mother out of it.
The girl is now 17, right?  It will not be long before she
is able to make decisions herself on this issue.  You need
to get a clear answer from her about what she thinks and
wants.  This is what I meant before when I said not to waste
time assuming things.  You need to have a talk either by
letter or by phone or by computer about exactly what the
girl's expectations and desires are in regard to you.  Is
she as interested in this idea as you are?  Then you should
do whatever it takes to be with her, or give it up.  Are
your communications with the girl safe?  Does the mother
pry?  Will she be an impediment?  What exactly, does the
mother think about your feelings for the girl?  Does she
know how serious your feelings are for the daughter?  I
think it will soon be time for you and the girl to make some
decisions about your immediate futures.  The only issue with
the mother is whether she is going to cause you problems,
and if so, how you may avoid this.

'Easy Rider'
------------------------------------------------------------






--
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